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Di ps Play, yet: 
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"91 k 
-Tturh 3s 'of;grear congernmehit, -andic 7 
- noutable.and Adv; us, a Man may. b 
with the whole World ;.-butin ſpfooliſh: 
| ther the fall-of Darius be gaod:Story; of ia Play, and 
-, whether F have'nianag'd: it well,: or no, 'to hefor the 
 Warld,/ if, it'dares: Jiffet from'me, wouw'd be. notorious 
* Arrogance and- Folly;z+nay, Injuſtice too : for, let Men 
' haye®whati.. Opinions? they:'-will:,- of - this.\Play, :they 
| have: paid: me tor..em;: and paid:me handſomily;. why 
- ſhowd-T ſeek to take it: from *em? T will then ſayfio - 
--more.'concerning-the Play zif that be faulty,..I maſt 
 take'care to haverthe fewer: fables in +my (elf): Bur - 
certainly I ſhall not be 1endur'd:! by any good: 
' nay, even by. my;ſelf if I ſhou'd mor hte | 
 calion, "to ;render, ; with all ;poſſible. Humilicy and:De- - 
- tifalneſs, my. Thanks: tb» His Majefty; far the Ho- . 
\not" of his. Preſence; '-on''the; Day which iwas* to: be - - 
- for my | advantage; which] He: was'-pleaſed + to'Grant - 
- me, out: of-.4. mold ;. Graciotis; and » Royal regard to 
* what had formerly: appeard” well 1n-ome; both as: a 
' Poet and-a :Subje@. - I know. not; how-thei Minds of 
others .are wrought 'upon ; but ſuch a piece of Roy- 
at Juſtice.and- Favour!'is. to me more {ſtrong than a _ 
Law to. bind me for ever:to:imy, good' Behaviour: | 1 
' Eanner» alſo; forbear.-to/ mention the many ſpecial: Fa- 
vours, I have .geceiv'd from the»preſent- Lord, Cham- 
berlain., / Obligations are Chains,” but when they come 
from Princes, : and Men. of worth,! they are yes 
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h pg nity,” makes Mm, + 
xceſſenc Npderfinding, a and mia- 


ny nes rear: Qualiries,- are” an Ornament to. his 
High' -Q en <4 Jay His- "Favours be a 
Grace . tg, me: //4 


Ro SIR; 1 hall. come to you , I haye're- 
ceiy'd fexeral. kindnefſes from _ you , -bave found 
in. you ac.all times, an indination and readineſs to 
do. me any Frey Office; all, which have ex- 
oeely won, upon, me and Fam very uneaſy 
-under. Obligations, till Y have, made ſome return. 
Hp. :Þ:can pots, no other, than of this kind, which 

fore. beg you. to. accept. ,.: Tt is" true, com» 

peo Dela have brought | this: fort of Ad-. 
,1nto. Gs muc contempt , as common Evi- 
toes ho one Swearing, The true -and firſt 
n of *em., Was Sacred. A. Dedication ought 
tobe. a_lietle ;. ppels. Conſecrated to the Me-. 
ok hae. F riend, of Worth; and a Repoſt- 
rory Holy. Read - Now * tis become like the 
Temple: Chureb, a. place mhers Foig Knights of the: Poſt 
ply.3 chat are. ready. to lay any.th wng for any one. 
But; Fe kepe, a berrer Requrarion in; the World, 
you. w ome. nongh good company, There 
are;te;y Names. fixt before my Wrirings, but may 

e like the Phenix's, on the Front of our new 


Buildings, for marks of Inſuratice; and might 
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Perſona: 

| | 


$Þ& Arius, King of Perk a. 


5 4 'A Nobleman, of great 'Quality, Loyalty, 
Artabaſus, lears, Gererdl of all the King s Ar- 

Ho es. . 
Beſlus, Viceroy of Badria. 

;- Mabarzanes, Viceroy of Hircania. 


1 4 .- by A beantiful valiant Loyal hs Mar , 
[#7 Memnon, "Son -of Befſus- an Amazon Oueen 


3 7, 69 (4 waliant faithful Greek.; General of the 
[2 © Patron, Greek Anxiliaries, that ſerve in the Perfian 
ts Army. 


Dataphernes, A Ba&trian Officer that PER ales - Beſſs 


je ns £4 beautiful Princeſs o'the Roe? Blood, Mar- 
.C ried to Beſſus. 


"Oran, "Her Corſa f. eee 


/$cigs, The Plains, and Town W Arbela in Perſia. 
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W/E a young Writer Poetry ferſt \ 90068, oY 

0h ! how be's chard with a ons awringM mT 

Storns Phyfick , Law, Divmity 5, be climbs. © | 

| Ta Heaven, by Ladders made 0 Ropes o'Rhimes.” 

Finds Heavien. and Gold i in Verſe, aud while be pores, 

He pities Judges, Biſbops, C bancellors.;. + 
They ne'r attain his Foys, they” r Rich, and Great, 

But be's above *em all, for bes aWit ; 

A Prince in Verſe, and Princes Titles give. , © 

His Pen at will makes Honour dye, or live:" 

He dubbs this Man a Knawve, a Coxcombthat ; © 
Gives any Brow a horny Coronet. 

Orders ſome famous Beanty every hour *\ _ COL” 

His Letters Patents to be calÞd a Whore, 9. 

Deſera'd, ont, be does it all by Power.) 

Thus Tike a Beau, and Bully o the Town, 5, 

He by debauching Beauties gets Renown : 

| That is, their Names, . for he enjoys not one, 
Thus was our Poet, by his Muſe drawn in-; 
"Tis true, ſhe always innocent has been, 
Kept Shop, like a good creditable City——— 1-4 
But traded in damn'd newer thriving Wit. , 
Lawyers have Fees, howe'r their Cauſes go, + 
And Parſons with lean Sermons fat can grow. 
Of Lawyers your undoing you muſt buy; - 1 


% 


VYIEM 


"A" 


FOE 


"* % *% 


I ++ . *., 

x # S 84d 41k \ 

» x 
4a 


TT Vows” 


SS. = 


+ 
'V SY» i a \ vis 


"4 yours 


**al9}. Jo 2M; ein: Cl Ld 
: Du?) 1 0301951 aovirh 2ilr-{is nor 2bLl2iT df 
3 ” Os, M003 9y gol 27 Wrtts MARCO 210.288 


. 5 C 4 de 
Joo The Field; Trempets Sound. 2 
Exter Artaba ſus, Bellas, Naharzanes, "_7- *Y 


phernes, Gat B n 'f = A 
2 As. 7 
© now, my Lords the drreidex nat: 
Ih will far; ever ruin, .ar.contira, «OA 
eateſt Throne, tha ever pag 6. J 
orrow, oh | ro MarroW,.,—thou 
With vaſt eyjeAts3 MF 2 Pogue Ss 
At Gravicus we had nat OR, Rreagyt 
But in this Army is all Perſie. 0 0 21l/ | 
Be. I think, «my. L.ord, we are: aoony Men. to vow 217 
Seven hundred thouſands. ' v7 0: ,327 bak 
Ar. Ay, and more, my;Lard,; : 70 .vA 
Na. Yer Cal tha my Land you wn lpd it 9% 
Scarce Fifteen thouſand, . r tered hy te, 
Be. Silence, 12630 Sp ; dy ROO. . 2049 Bye 211 
Ar. We haybdeft-; 215i! 215 n2zue) 105311520 aid 10m ld 
Our Cities, Towns, and. bi ” io v: dr mace þ 
That one wou'd think the Con TI: had beenthers,.. (0H 8 * 
Th& Valleys bend beneath- ns, the Hills groan; "Has 
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"x = Darius King of Pak. 
"The Fields, nay, all the Heavens ſeem to ltretch, 


' And give us room; and we have room 40 Fight. 
| We are not here at the Cilician Areights, 


. As weak, - and ſlender 


# 6K z "4% Jogt » o 


Where we were. prigners &'re the Fi wh ba = 

Penq'd in-with af rin” that cli our \vi0g, 
And ſqueez'd our Bodies cloſe, till 

as the En 

The King has done his Daty, fu 7H 

This multitude with Arms, and Ground to fight, 
Ants own Glorious example too, 


ore ty 2 "63's -ſa, 


% worſe, poor wretched Slaves, * reies. 
Our Fortunes, Wives and Children, are all here;.... 


_ "Latrd Beſus, isoot your faic Princeſs here, _ 


The King's late of parogy We zo 
Be. She is, my Lord, | * | 
Ar. Wou'd you not rather ſee that Beauty dead,, 


Than giver up to:Mecedvrfen Luſt? 


_ ne oy _ by. my *Nob enioy '4, 
ere Y le Youth, 

Me: Oh ! Id Ig 

Ar. Lord Aung ive-me leave. 
1 think, Lord Beſs, 7 Gee beard you fay,, 
An Amaezorien Queens warlike Embrace 
Prefented you this Gift: 

Be. "Tis true, my" Lord: © - 

, Hr. Believe ty; "Twas a'bounty-to the World. 

He Los now -my-Lord. 

, pray, let.me be juſt. 


Who = not orieve hoe this worth in chained 


And yet, now I reflef, more worth than his, 
Ay, or than half our Kingdom i is-in/chains. 
Even half our King is there, and almoſt all 
Fhe Royal Blood, but what is in his veins. 
His 1 Brother, Daughters, little. Son, 
Nay more, is beauteous cou Boers. are.(Iaves OUR 
To who they once born? -Sovercip o 


Two von Vis TTY 
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Put you are ſtrangers, looſe from a1 


In the laſt Fie 


VITIW 


L e like fallen Bloſſom, at 
At her fair Boſom ha 
A withering branch, tora 
He, who was latel Heir of half the World, 
Is Ar not 20 , of his -poor little Self, 
His greateſt happineſs,js. Ignorance; FE 
He does not know the:Glory ke. has tot; PTY 
But bans the Enemy that yuins him... 
The Conqueror cannot feethis, without Tears, 
And curſing his unfortunate ſucceſs. 
And then, oh! Can.it beeadur'd by: us2 . | 
Fray ſpare all this, t6 Menſo-brave, : "w- 
ryed, as you haye to your, Glory been, > . . 
yr Beſſus, Nobartanes, agd,your Troops. | 
Ni. We may oneda day be tryed upon your ſelves. 
Be. Silence, Lord Nabarzanes—have. a care —— 
Ar. Fortune, Lord Beſſye, ſeems. afraidrof :you. 
She's Alexander's Mi ut your Slave; 
She gives him Favours, but you raviſh 'em. 
At our great blow, at the CHO ahem Fa, | 
All came off ſafe, as priviledg' ate, 
That kepr within the precin&s of your Sword. 
Be. Indeed, my Loh my. Bactriene didwell. 
Ar. And you, Lord Patron, Nags ;vahant Gs 
Mult give me leave to, give you your: raiſe: - 
Theſe gallant Men are.to.our F Famoormed: 
By indiſpenſable Allegiance, RO, 


Pa. My Lord, weare for ever b to you 
By Gratitude, and Honour 3 Greece indeed - + 


\ Gave us ourbirth, but you our happieſt hours, 
. That our beſt Blood i 


Is yours: 
Ar. Moſt Noble Gord... +7» -- 

Well, If we fail to morrow'twill-by 

We have the ſtrength of-this vaſt Monarchy, 

The juſtice of our Cauſe, Neceſlity, - .j<-. 

Ay, and th* inconſtancy © of E lad toQs' - 

That mutabilit | which rui 


may be Frien 


a his once great hopes Go FP - 
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3 King Be 


ſuſþ6ﬆ3; Macetottinn 
Willa&t like Thieves, nd fic 1 w oy 
They will got date 16 90 BW oh (34! -2 | | 
yr gy ken has wiſely 2920 4299359 2114 


__ bein & all'n 
And all by bod ready or the Tramgent 


= bers ror hen tg IEA road ty 
: Now, my Lords, Good 
Be. My Lord, we With: mens 

'S ; 7 bight is. 7 


Heaven give usalt't 4'0t | mai 
Pa. Fle tomy Chatg&nifEord —— | 
"Nat Andour Dewi bave Pa Pry 251n'n 


Be, Good Night,Lotd* 
'Be( He's like 

And not to- be edtifuty* by | 
Na. The King, and be; ai 

In this whole Nation: * * *” 
Be. Memmon, 


Mem. Good] 
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Be. Our Fortune plies us ift 
For we are bound to RfNEIbat 
Let who will con (half 
For, fay the Perffair Arm 
We know they cannot 
The noble uw er oor 's | 
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Our Swords will be #H 2 09v 
Theſe > ang muſt Dh jr hap the) 
Das. They Govertyus oo Sperm | 
| Men, Wine, or Woinehg- vr cheit owh Sjlk-worms. 


The Men are all devour bring, T0121, 11 m2 onil 
And Alexander only has the Ofts. X! cir oT 
Na. Therefore they't naviſcbis, beth eo Heaven wad a Eb" 


And it is inſolence, in. mortal Mar 
Toforce upon the Gods what ji Ht. Bo i 
Cram Nations down the og of tp ice, 10 word 
Which it -chrows up agaifi if, ev TY 
Dat. Ido declare, I'd tio mate ko nar A.>v/ 
The King's Dominions over ove watt | 
Than I wou'd fight for Eagles, = Sang 
Their Principality over the Birds. -. | 
Ze. Nay, .F have ever ln Pres King | 
Was at the moſt but Maſter g 4 
Perſic has Gold and Jewels, but tio Men; z. 
It has been long depopulazed; all 


' By Slavery, .and Vicez by Women too: © | N «dT 
Women ſhou'd fill, and they. unman, their Towhs,/ / 7 + 
War lays *em not ſo waſt, War mars and rwakbs, > 2/4 21 090m. 


This War has made more Men, than'tt has ilſ'd $ 

The ſlaughter'd heaps wete brad yr loads of. 

Where there was the Imz logo Of a Fas. (/30.3 
Na. My Lord, thi al: hg Whos : "6. encridy 

They march into ho Held. raiket "rather equ wn alu 4099. 5 

Eike Ladies for'a BaHy, thin Provhs | LETS Wes Y, 

Like Women too, with weipo Upon rrp , iT 

ft 1 
late. * Ly 7.3 . 
Mey 3) pong!” 


They d eunwounded. b 
A fred the Ravens wh in Ns 


The Perſian Crows are ted ith 

Than Kings of Macedon. 
Dat. Oh! nevet"cowntfly;;) +5” - 

Were.at morecoſt; nobly Nlds hems, '- 

The Men carinot be, ſeen tort _O. ©) 27123 
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re brave Ws 
We can oy ue boy paul hoody 0IEl 4208 Na we 


Elements. 
How does our naked fleſh on the cold ? 
How oft is Snow our only 


x6: Shirt * © 

Ne. Yet does our Gallantry far exceed theirs. 
We have no Ladies Favoury, on our Swords, 
But Vi&ories, the Fayours of the ods 
Are always there. . | 

Be, No thanks to Perſians, 
Who do not only quit. us in the field, _ 
And ſo moſt cowardly expoſe our lives, 
But (tine our Troops, that. they may ſtarve our Fame. 
I have five thouſand Horſe, and only fight 
To be a flave to Cowards. . 
.  Na.. Nay, to Brutes. -. 
Europerns are Men they, en Joy | 
Their Reaſon, wilcly gather' di into Laws. 
Here they are Brutes, ar on'y {trength commands. 
Our only Law is, that there is no Law. .. 
All things are lawful here; to Poyer, but Laws, , 
'The only rule of Juſtice, here, is Might, , . | 
The {trong devour .the weak, and go wrong done. 
The Wolt 1s not unjuft that cats rhe Lamb. 
'The Lamb is in the wrang tobe a Lamb, 

Be. Jn ſhort, the Nature of the King is mild, 
But cruel is the Nature of his Crown. - * 
Then to whole lot ſoever it belals, _ 
If E ſurvive, they ſhall nor keep it Jong, 
Not, that I mean to fix it on my Head, 
But to- Crown Nature, Freedom, and Senſe, | 
In which, all Men have equzl. lhgres v wig Line: aA 


He" e038" "42 
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rh they only re. | 
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Ne. My Lord, you'l vr be wh in thoſe great Thoughts 


Not what s without; but Lithia the frow, 


3 © $6 


""Show'd 


, F343 hoS. 76, in 0 . 

| | Darius,” Ks 9.0 .T h (iz * my 

Shou'd be the mark of Sovereign Diguity.. _. -_ .. 

* ge. How goes the gightaway 3 Oo ; 
Ne. The MorningStar  , ' ra ® 
Long fince gave Darknels warning ts be: goge-- - 

- Dat. See, fee, 'tis gone, the day poſſeſſes Heaven: 
Be. Nay, then 'tis.time, we wait upon the King. 
Na. *Tis mojethan time, no doubt he's come abroad.. 

I (ce his Golden Chariot guild that Hill, 2 
Be. 'Then' he is ther@viewing the. Enemy. 
Dat. Now all the ſhining Crowd deſcend this way. 
Let us go pay our adozatians. 
Ne. Our Adorations to a mortal Man ? ha ! ha / 
Be. Now Gods aid us, whoever yoy. deſtioy. 
Theſe Kings but for one Man their Swords employ. 
Each for himſelf has all his Force defign'd, 
We fight for you, and for a'l.your Mankirid. 
They wou'd be Sovereign Lords, but Icontend: 
Only 'to be your Creatures Soyereign- Friend. 


Ex. 


AN forts: of Martial Muſique. Enter Prieſts. bearing Fire” ow 
Silver Altars.. 7 hen a.train of, Officers.in Golden Robes and; 
C:fars ; Then Darius, follow. d ky Artabafſus, Beſlus, Nabay 
zanes, Memnon, Patron. The King ſurveys.'em 3 and all pra- 
ſtrate themſelves, and kiſs th2 grounds, Patrop. excepted, mia: 


only, bows, 


Da. Egavecommand, the ground where IT expe&- - 
The Enemies Hatſe to Charge,” ſhoUt'd be ſtuak full: 
Qt faarp and bearded Irons, but with marks 
For us to know, and ſhun'em. —— *Is1r' done? 
Ar. *Tis, Mighty Sr. | | 
+ Dat. *Tis well, | aminform'd, 
Our refb, fierce Enemies are become wiſe: 
The ſight of this vaſt dreadful multitude: 
Has cool'd theis boiling Blood.. 
Be. Sir, fo we hear. 
Mew. Sir, *Tis no more thayTruth,, and! what I Greg. 
F was commanded, witha thouſund Hor, 
To make diſcovery how! the. Encmy lay,. 
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She whom I prize above'my Crown and" Life,- - 
'Has in her miſerable ly 


ny ld; 

- Jorg Boe freq Darke hiece t * 
You Royal Namedlone half routed *erm. 
Nay, {us told*even Alexander fear'd 
The dreadful Shouts of your vaſt multitudes +1 | 
Shook Eoreſty, 'Mounteins, and the - Conquerot's Hearty | 
And gave-us time to make « good retreat.” '' a9 

Pa, Nay, if thatPrince has Fear, it oyines from Heaven, | 
For Terror is not-natural to kim, CO 

Da. *Tis true; the Omen appears promiſing, 


© Erter Dataphernes. 


Da. The Eunuch Tyriotts, Royal Sir, 
That lately did attend upon: the Queen, 
Has made eſcape-out of the Enemies CA, * 
-'And brings ſome-mournful ' news. * 
.Da. Bal from my Queen? 
D:t. HisEyes are drown'd in Tears, and Garments torw. 
"Da. Nay, then itis my tarh'tsrremble now, 
” i1t but threatens her, it deſtroys we, 
Bing h bitter Tyriotes, brig my death. 
Ge Were itnot better, Sir; defer the news, 
And not begin the day ? 
Da. Diſpute wy, Will? — 


Bite MN 


Come hither, ſpeak, while I have ſenſe to hear. "14 
Silence is vain, thy Garments and thy Eyes 

Flunge me into a thouſand tort'ring fears. | 
Speak Do not fpare me, tauſe thou ſeek me x Orjeve, ) 
For I have learnt to be nnfortunate, 7 
And to the wretched 'ris alittle eaſe, | $7 pit 
To know how far their Miſer will extend, " 
—Dh ! i "diſtruſt one thing "Thats to think © io! 

Much more to ſpeak. NS En eoaniey Het meknow/ 


: 
”y : 
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Receiv'd 


CI by S k 1 : 
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| Receiv'd Indignities I cannot name, | 


Soy ——eaſe my Torment -ſtabb me with the Truth; 


75. Oh! let not, Sir, yain fears, affli&t your Heart, 
Your real cauſe of ſorrow, is too much; | 
But oh! the generous Conqueror paid your Queen 
All Honours, that a Slave cou'd give his Prince; _ 
He rather did appear a (lave to her. | 
Bui now She is no more your Queen is dead. 

Ar. How ? the Queengead? -. 

' Da. Martyr'd for Chaſtity 
Tis ſo — tis fo She did oppoſe his Luſt 
And he has murther'd her. Barbarian. ———— 
What injuries have I done to thee, and thine, 

That thou. ſhou'd(t take this infamous revenge ? 
There's no juſt reaſon for thy War on me, 

But ſay, tis Glorious to ſubdue a King, 

Can it be ſo to violate a Queen ? 
Cou'd(t thou not ſpare her Beauty, and her Sex ? 

Ty. Oh! Sir, he did. ——2gain y afflit your (elf 
With Viſions, Shadows. _——-She receiv'd from him 
All kind, and honourable ulage, <ir. 

Da. Ha ! kiqd:?- -P farÞ's. 

Ty. Yes, Sir for when She dyed, he wept 3 
You cannot more lament. | 

| Da. Ha! This 8 worſe 
There was a friendſhip grown between them then. 
And he had Favours trom her it Was [Omonoums 
| Men lament not the death of Enetnies, + 
I cannot bear the Thought, 

fy. Oh! hear me, v1rs 


Da. I wou'd bave privacy-—away--be gon =» Ex. all but 
This is not (it. for any Eary bye, mine, - ?Da.avd Ty. 


No, nor for mine for it will make me mad. 
Tz. Oh! Sir, indeed {,;,;7 | 
Da. Preparing todegeive? 4. 
Zy. No — Sir—— 
Da. It will be folly 


- 


baye acre. 


For now my Grief is height/p9dJQ Rage 
My Tearsare turn'd to Figs; bm" 2-9S-4þ6 wHl 941g + 
2911 | 


IST - © Aaties, King * 

; By Lying, thou wilt fool thy { 

For it [: find thon'doftrconceal the-Truth; 7 i 
I - The Rack ſhall force/it Rom ther?! 1 10s 

Wl | Ty. T1 ſpeak Truth, a nt mien tt'tt bh 

Wh | -. Da. Do——thraft me not upbry extfemiries. 

Wil For Cruelty and I neveragreed. 0 


ll In ſparing thy own ſelf, thou wilt ſpare me. 
Jll-| - I do conjure thee, 'by-thelove thou bear'ft ' 
| Thy ſelf, or me, deliver me the Truth; | 


' || Tell me oh ! Whither am I going now ? 
xz But muſt go on, though'the way lead to Hell. 


| + Tell me if Alexander ———fortuttate.—— | 
Wi | ' ViCtorious young/and braye—did not attgjhn——— 
| What Pm aſham'd to ask, and dread to know. 
Ty. No, Sir, indeed | 
1 Da. Lye not. 
|MN- Ty. 1 will not; Sir—— 
| What ſhould I gain by ling you untruth? 
Da. Hopes of my Fayour by foft , 
T5. Sir, here I freely offer up theſe Limbs 
To any tgrment that can be endur'd, 
There's ſtrength enough in Truth, to bear e'm all, 
And then I hope you will believe me, 'Sir- 
Da. This is all cunning to avoid the Rack, 
But that thou ſhalt not do,._.ho! bring the Rack, 
Tz. With all my heart. 
Da. So bokt&#- Hike it well. 
He cannot love my Eaſe, more than his Fleſh 
Bring torments on himſelf, to foften mine. 
Thou haſt half won me to thee fpeak— Pm calm. 
T5: Then I appeal to all the Powers Divine. ——— 
Oh [ now atteſt my Truth, atteſt your felves 
It I deliver Fictions to the King, 
You areall Fi&ions, if you ſpare my Head. 
The virtuous Conqueror did treat the Queen. 
With all the Honour, Virtue, and the pure 
Religton due, to one fo much Divine. - 
| He never ſaw her beanteousFace but once; 
And then, to give her — lo. - 
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Her Divine Beauties onl Ds 

= er Virtue; and oe Not fhevs + 7 
eaſure, bur his Glory, wy Ser chenms, 

ho ferv'd her Honourably in her lifey .. _.. - 

And when She dyed, hemourn'd who, _ lob, : 

va me. 


And gave her Royal pompous Faner 

De Oh! SR thou haſt 
Till now, thy Fortune onl 
But now thyVirtues have Ros po my Soul; * 
Have thrown me down, imo a Slave. 
Ibluſh to ſhew my Face.-—Bur all theſe'Tears::; 
Muſt not be thinez my Queen mult ſhare-with thee, 
Whoſe Honour T have wrong'd. Oh! thou bright Shade 
Of my chaſte Queen, forgive my jealouſie__u.- 
Tt was th? exceſs, and frenzy of my Love. 
Now, you great Gods, Protefors of my; Throne. 
 Ifirſt implore your Favour to my Rights - - 

Reſtore the Throne to me, the lawful Lord, 
But if your powerful myſterious: Wills 
For ever have excluded /me and mine. | BY 
Oh ! give this Great and Glorious Monarchy, . . : 
To this ſo Brave, fo Juſt, and —_ Prince, 
I humbly beg it, for my Peoples fak 
How happy will they be, under-a Prince 
Whoſe Virtues make Captivity a'Joy'?: 
Now call the General to 'me, and-the reft, 


Enter as. Be. Na. , Me. Pa. "i 


I like not the beginning o'rhis days. 

TTisa dark Morning, for my Light's eclips'd, 

Gone down _and!'I ſhall: never ſee ber more, 

I wou'd redeem my Children, .ave their right, .. 

And give Renown and Viltory tomy'r riends; 

To all my People Peace and-Happineſs,/:.:. .::; ow bans 

Icare not then how ſoon I'm wit wy (Queen, . | 
Ar: The King is ſad-andpenbive, <{1 12. + tf 
Pa. Yes, || ſeeft, ' > 064; 

With no ſinall trouble, for it bodesnogeod. 
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Dx, Come to our work;,/the Enemy draws on, - 
And ”tis a ſhame ſo few ſhoy'd challenge* us, - - -- 
Be. Nay, he is raſb, and puts great confidence 
Jn light, uncertain Fortune, who'is: ſoon- 
Tir'd with her Favourites3; ſooneſt of all; / 
With Prodigals like him, Sbe has'no-fund 
Of bottomleſs ſucceſics, to maintain 
 Amadeternity of raſh; attempts. | 
Da. Forbeare, and do not rudely touch his Name 
Who with ſuch gentleneſs treats all. my, F nends. 
Revile him not, ſubdue him if you C9045 5, 
. Ler's fight him well, for that he'] give usthanks. 
Now by our Perſian Tutelary Gods; 
By the Eternal Fire before us born, 
- By the Sun's ſplendor riſing in My Realms ; 
fc. even a Sacred, Glorious Native here, 
Cyrus's immorta memoty, | 
By your own Honours, I conjure you all. 
Tranſmit the Perſca» Glory, you receiv'd 
From yaur brave Anceſtors,: to your own Race. 
Do as you ſee me do, 1 I'] ask no more. 
If I be mounted, on a. Chariot ' 
Above you all, *tis to be ſeen of all; 
By my example to inſtrutt you. all. 
Seek not one danger you ſee tne decline; 
Nor let one Bolome have mare wounds than mine; 


Mt jo F A n:iſe of a Battle. 
Enter Bellus and -Datophernes,” 


Be. Purſue, purſue, trmprove our good fucees, 
The day's our own, the great Parm'nis 
Greateſt of Macedau:avs, gives ground. 

Purſue, and we are Maſters of zheir' Camp 


. 
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- And then their Baggs rupee. Aarweayy 0ursþ. fs 104 4 


+ For in their Baggage lies ae bowe-a # 20 


Of theſe poor. Thieves, = only git! ad Goth. 


Fut we for Glory and DANG: 


'» 


Dat. My Lord, when'we Fw Maſher of their Caw op, oy 
We'l free our pris'ners ay we have thouſands there; 
Who Free, and Arm "g; will fall on tf Efiety, ''" 

With fury whetted on their iron Chains, 
Sharp for Revenge. 
Be. *Tis well. advis' d——fall N——— (Exit. 


A noiſe of Fighting Pris'ners run 0vsr the Stare Paking of 
their Chains, and ſbouting. 


Enter Beſſus 4nd Nabarzanes at ſeveral doors. 


Be. The news, the news, my Lord-? 
Ni. Undone, undone. 
Be. What ay you? Undone ? 
Na, By the King's Gallantry. 
Be, His Gallanty's no News:w——ye know him brave. 
Where did you leave him? | 
Na. Fighting hand to hand 
With Al xander. 
Be; Ha ! a Glory indeed. 
And to be coveted above a Crowi. 
Oh! Gods, ſhou'd Alexander fall by bim——— 
Na. 1 fear'd it, and drew off upon: pretence, 
To Wheel, and Charge che Enemy ith” rear, 
Indeed, to leave bim-to his! Perſian Cowards. 
A howl. I ane In REG 


f 


4 Emter Attabaſas 
Ar. All's toſt my Lord: —the King'is MY 
N:z Ha? the King kill d, wy'Pord? | 
Be, Nay, then all's won 

The Kingdom's burs —= Hat 4: foiijer my we fr i 

1he Gods forbid, Howdo-you know, 'my Lord: {> 
Ar. 1 was inform'd by thofe.rhar faw him tal, 

Did you not hear an untverfalt hylots; Y Sith 3-541 46 
Ni. We did, and thou ohtyoich we femeefingilers Ih "> «Ty | 
4r. Nay, I belicv. by thisxiale,! 'they arg Yeads doum ynrtcs! 
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For with the K; rartsoF thouſa INK, ! 
And A Se 
For Vicory, but deaths and; -bat pew wiſh, oo 
For thouſands dye, and by.a thouſand ways. . 


Ne. Then by ſurvivorthip, the World's s onr OWN, noone » (tt 


. Ar, "Away, and carry off, if poflible, _ 
The-Royal Body, for our Honours fake, 
For. our:dear falken-King, and Countries on, Fs 
"Tis all thefervice we can do *em_new., / | 
Na, Here” s brave Lord Patron 


Emter Patron. 
Ar. We will beg his aid. ! 7 
My Lord, m © 21 , our gallant King | is + kill, 
Pa. "Tis fa 


Be. How, re! 1.5, BAL 1 
Ne Vnuforry to-hearthati———— ont 
P4. *Twas nothing but his Charioteer thet by, 

Ar, Oh! then that fatal error ruin'd-us, - 

Pa. No, your Mens cowardize has ruin'd you. 
Ar. Methinks, IT have ſome hopes, if the King lives, ' 
Pa; Of what? For though the-gallant King's alive ; 


He's almoſt the ſole Perex that Unslite, , 
Or has had any fince the.day 
Before a ſtroke was ſtruck, the ards died z 


Stabb'd by the plicteriog of th'-Enemies Steel. 


The Mecedovians had" no mote Jo do, 
But to inter the Dead; throw dirt to dirt, 
I Les, heap Carcaſſes on-Cartaſles, ;/.... : 
abew'& pious 'work. And for my part, 
I think *tis Sacriledge ta'bindet ee. 
So, I am going. For I find, we.come: .|; !i; 
Not £9 a Battle, but a Funeral. 4 
Ar. You'l not defert/the whalſt he? $ ith' Fidld> 
Pa. He's fled, Eforc'd him tot. I . 
He ruſh'd with too.much bravery,-ioto th? tleare. . 
Ot" the' Enemies, to tear awzyithelife ——— : 
I mean, the valiant: Mecedonien King iy 1! 
I fearing much his danger {nor alohe, |. 


| Cafide 


'* From 


Daring! a9.0f. Perfid.: 


From his brave Enemies, but his ba F riends ) 


March'd to his aid. -And foudd bim, as 1 fear'd, 
Left by his Men; and kein g not alone 
With Alexaxder, but al. uy 


_ Allthe King's Fire wartn'd riot his beartlefs Men, 
But ſcar'd * Jah, for they fled like Ghoſts from Day. 
The Enemies Trumpets blew 'em all ng 
No doubt Ax d have fled, had the Cocks crowed 5 $i 
As, they ay, , puilty timorous Spirits do. nc A 
I interpos'd between the two brave Kings, Ent wee 
And made the GAINS tetreat's OST, COW 
Then ſhew'd the Kiti x Rtightful Sotirade 3- © ''- 
How all his Perſar: _— lay io: himſelf, 
And his ſole ſafety 1n a \ mts: retreat; _ 


Elſe he wou'd fallimto t 

Then in deſpair, and r 'be-bent bond. 
Againſt his qwn brave life; 1-held tris band,” 
And with kind'violence- foxe'd him to: fly. 
AndI am told, he's towards Arbel4 got 

Pll follow him-..I will not kill braye Men; 
To defend Cowards, 


Perſis, thy Glory'stoft, —_ | ms 

Ar. er ita, (1; QTION £ 1: blo ' & 

as bagels y wad OWE en | 
Be. It does, and Patron-lyed;/ che King not fie. | 

Dariws. is indeed; but the King's dead, // 

Here fallen. lye, bis Empire, andour Chains, | 

Now a freſh. ſtronger band Kald rk he Reins 
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With bis bold Sorbet are not far NEED 
© -Jr. Thisis reviving news-——the King FEES 
Conſiderable ſtrength ſee, my. Lardwbere,;. 


Emer Beſſin, Barzans, Ordnite.” 


Oh! my. Lord Beſſus, welcatne: fromthe Grave t L408 
For the deyouring Fieldsyov Jeſt behind, : ! "64? db «, 
Are but one Grave df-many mijles'extent;;! +. - 
*. Be. *Fis true; wherehalf the Sagtgmn lies interr'd 
Whereis:the King, my Lord ?' ' 1). +! 14101, Þ | 
. - Ar. I donot now: Wi 291579 11:30 rom 
neah the Glorious King youſaw 
Match tothe Field ; with pempthiy ahdey, 0 
WF Ie bad more light from him, than __ Ry. 214 [x 
Here's a deſpaing,,nod dlfſerted. Prince, wy'2l 6 
Thatcame to Town a priv ate Charioteer.: WU _ ob FL ITTAC 
. And hasnot only loſk nA 1... 0, qm7 21. 2 UL net 97 
wer great Nations; pe his Rioydl-Selkc.c. | 199003} dt97t £ word 
His Paſſions rule, which they ne'r_ did before; 
 Andrule (o ill, the gallant Enemy 
Wou'd (I'm: ſure ) treat him with more gentleneſs. 
Be, No wonder, he has had a heavy blow. 
' . Ar. What Lady have you there? 
> _ My.Wife, wy Lord. © 
«fr, Oh | Madan, Pm in doubt, if I-may fog 
m glad your life-is ſafe, for 1 believe 
47 is/better tobe dead, than 23-we are, 
: Be. Not{o, my Lord, we may recover all. 
Find great.numbers of brave Men in Town, 
The King has yet great Provinces entire, 
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And Battria, where I command, "5 BREE. 

| EOS yraogdergg 1 nc} PoE YN 
Where the proud Conquerors Fortyne may be lol, oe 
As ina Labyrinth with sthoakuid 'doorss ro 
And the King (cape, and re-aſcend buy! Throne, . 
Thain he. 7 Ignore nylon -rief;; 


ran zrd of "og uo. RO 

All Right, but what he has/Anihis Friends tears. 
Thoſe he too carcfullly:oolietts kim{dif.; ? 
Now in the mid{tnfhis:grea rMotarchy, 


He's 6 alone, —_—_— | 12088 
"oben beep kjveleave 


Fle 
To Ek to hal, at hone come. - 
"Twill greatly comfort him 3 be loves pou qaach. 

Be. The Gods preſerve him. | 

Ar. Madam, your _ Youth + '/ le obart 1 | ph | 
May live NY aysz » hs, a ib, 6-4 SRO 
At leaſt mrs Bi let Fovtiific do her worlt; 7 
Wou'd it pleaſe you.' But Sorrow pleaſes hou, 
More than my/Love; ind aches hat-Gne 
Since firſt on ſaw my Face? How > Saw-my Voce? 
I do.not know yonever look'd@n:me.---- 
Your Eyes are turn'd away, orivelld-wnaears.  . 
Madam, this cannot cafily be!bom's?” {57 
Tamleſs ſafe with you, then dmdngalb» ws 
The Macedoniimgwords, I've: ſeapd-G0m 4 Foo—kg 


- Yet dye with tormemesin Barnere's Alc 
I am reſolv'd, Pwill:ind-oatithtcauſey #=: 
Za. Alas thevr fro will ifowecr tne. eps, On whiſper s Dat. 
* Dat. MyLord, Jp pet: news for 509 5 
; Yoyr belov'd Son, came ſate. < Barzana fearre. 
Be. LoKd Menmax tap] aſide.) My Lond, I, beg ypur leave 


-., Imay retire; a weary and not well. 
wy D vich, | Ba. 


" Be. Madam, I wiſh you may have more Pk: 


Than you can find in me. 
Ba. Nay, Why;my Lord, /- 
Will you be cruel to your Self and Me? 
1 pray, forbear, if you deſire my life. | 
Be.More than my owtz['vedone--all health wen Ex.Ba. Oran. 
Well, I will trace her Sorrows to their: 'Spring- 1 » one Door. 
So! Here's ng Hye :'Welcome, y Man". At another,” 
Come to my Arms, foryou deſetve.my Love. Enter Mem. 
Yeave done me, in the "Field; no little Grace,. 
It wcu'd be” ſtrange, if thourſhould\t not/be! brave, 
Thy Mother had niore Manhood, thin ww | 
Well, thou art cotne!into's ruimn'd/World;: 1. 7 
Where thy great Virtue will have no teward;!. | 
Me. My Lord, I am.rewarded'in your Loves'» 
Our Honour, and our Friends, = —_ 9/454 
Be, *Tis true indeeds/ thereiis Jrmorrogen s Loves: 
Oh ! Son, I've Married fo m $-xer an | 
Me. So I am told; my Lord. »: 
Be. Do not admire, 
1 never orought thee yet into her fioke; 


. 'T durſt not do it';* for 'to/prodyce thee; *- | ao | 
' Had been to0 bold a boaſt of my:patt: Love : " 


- Tothy fair Mother, -to affront my Wiſeo" - 
. And I wou'd not offend her, foorhe World... 


- Me. My Lord, You needinot make omenſe for this 
You but obſerve the cuſtom &the place” ©: l)/;, 
Tis thought a horrid profantiation > -» 5/1 
' To Perſian Beauties, to'be' viſible. 
' They are conceal'd, like Divme Myſteries 
A Siſter does not ſee a Brother: here: : | 
Be. True and prithee; come not inber.ſght,. KIIL, 


A bong her from hetBartle'3iShe's io Town: 1c 


How hall I ſhun ber>-FobHnobthettnor!? [ » Cote 
wy "Donor approach-this Palace, hett She's-lodg'd, 


With other Beauties that eſeap'd the Fights: /;;c | 


Me! 'F hall obſerve your Sleokacn carefully,;1c2 1; 0 y/ 
'£e;*'Now, go.thy IDEN -x-qulconn _—_ We 


Exit Me. 4nd Enter Nabarzanes, 
Ne. Lord Beſvs, I am glad to fee you ſafe. ” * 
Be. ] doubt we are not (fe; the King is ſtrong: 
Na. In what ? * Wer al 2 
Be. In Perſians. - 

. Na. Strong in Perſans.?, 0 _ © 

They can be {trong in nothing but Perfumes 3 

They have no Spirits, but from Eflences,, * - 

Be. They'r above thirty thouland. oy 

* Ne. Say, they be. ie ik ts 5 
Be. Danger breeds Valour. They who poorly fell, 

Were Embrio's, and' miſcarriages of War. 

But Danger has gone out her time with theſe, 

Then, he has Patroz, andfour thouſand Greeks. 

Na. They, I confels, give the King's Sword an edge. 
Be. And I have ſcarce four thouſand Ba&rian Horle. 
N.. Tras,. and my Scythian Archers are no more. 
Be. And then he has a Guard, which all Slaves fear ; 

Religious awe of Kingly Majeſty. 

Na. When other Fotces fly, that never ſtays, 

That Kings have the Militia,, on Earth';," © 

Is fitz ſhou'd they have-that of Heaven-wo ? 

Vain Panique fears, arid Superſtitions ? 

* T1 ſuffer none, to Lift among my Troops. 

Be. He has one Guard, I fear, - that's Miſery. 

It ſomthing touches me, but rhat's not all, 

I've an inſatiable and burning Love * 

For Glory ; ant to fall on a fallen King, 

Will much deface the Beauty of my Fame. 

Na. We'l ſerve the King, fave him from miſery; 

Fortune declares her Selt his Enemy 3; - | 

And we will lay him ſafe out of her way. Py 

He ſhall enjoy the eaſe, and pomp of Power, 

And we'l endure the danger and the toil. | 
Be. Hal *tiswell thought. The King will yield to this. 
Naz. We'l make it our requelt. 4 
Be, DO.—-l agree. 

Na. Where is he now ? * 
Be, He is (hut i with Grief, 
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vert 

Apd Saris: the ig _ 
| Aa. Letus prepare our or Is, wu with our time ; p/ 

Re. Do—'tis a bt Fae to fave one King, 
And beat another ; ks a rind King, | 
And beat his Conqueror, then ſave Gy World 
From both, by Liberty, ——— ir will be & 
It will be Gloriois<—_we that] be ador's. 
Ni. There will be cauſe; wk? ile rr Nogres 
Deſtroy mankind to form a Tyy: Has 
We'l deſtroy Tyranny to form Mankind. 

Be. "Tis truez how Cruel is it and unjuſt, 
Whole Natious ſhou'd in Sorrow Live and Die, 
Ebat one great Lyon may his Luſt enjoy. Exennt; 


SCENE 7s drawn. 
Dariiſs 5s - fi Muſing and Sad, Ariabaſus attending. 


Da. Oh ! Why was Alexander born for me, 

To. make my Crown a Miſery, tomes _ 

Which I have ques a- ineſs to alt. | 

| yrants, whe ſpar'd riot Heaven and Earth, were fpar'd :- 

How can Man af what way is to wh 

If Fortune will thus blindly-p Sup wen wp all 
Ar. Come Sir, I pray, Fo not affli your rf, 

You gave your pleaſure bounds, limit your ref. 

And you, who ne'er broke Eaw, nor mjur: NING, 

Do not break reaſons law, jn your own wro 
Da. F'd know my Crimes, that: bave delerv'd alt this. 
Ar. | know ot none. 

Da. Nay, prithee, flatter-not,, 

Ar. Qh ! Sr Mp ever La. Flatterer 2: 
Da. Never, til} now. 

Ar. And this is an ill time, 

In your Calamity, -and. my great Age; 

For what can you beſtow, or I recerye? 

Pve reach'd a Hundred years, now wanting Five. 0 

My Love to Honour, Conſcienceand my King, | T | 

| "we 


LIM 


Lwill complain of Miſery ne mote $4 + 


» * of , . > -— , 
P Darius," King" of Perſia. * 
4 ws * 


Areall the Apperites, I bayeto pleaſe; -- :; - 


Da. Oh! Why have Tall-forrs of Miſeries 2 7- 
Ar, Thoſe happen 0000) as yOwW are & Man. 
For what is a Math # A Congregation 
Of diſagreeing things 3 His place of Birth, 
A confus'd crowd of fighting Elements, 
To nothing fixt, but to'Eternal change; 
They wou'd all loſe their Natures, ſhou'd they fix. 
De. Why, ſay they did, were they not better loſt: 
Than kept at ſach Expencez what does poor. Man 
Pay for vain Life £ | 
Ar. What's matter-what he pays; 
Gods did not make this\World only;for'Man:. 
He's but a-parcel. o* the Univerſe; | 
A fellow Servant withthe meancftthing, 
To carry on the Service o* the whole, 
And pleaſure o' the Gods, the Lords of- all. 
Da. Can human Sorrows be delights to Gods ; 
Ar. Our Sorrows-are not, - but our Troubles, may, 
A Great Man, vanquiſking his deſtiny, 
Is a great Spectacle worry of Gods, 
Da. Give me thy Hand 3: years have not thee, 
Eike empty idle Vagragits, but like Kingk, 7 BS. 
And given thee Riches to.relieve'a King. 


Enter «as Eapuch. 

Eu, Lord B:ſſwo, Nabatzancs- 

Da. re they here. 

Ex. They have been waiting for accefs' ſome-time, 
Lord Memmnon, Patron tao 1 

Da. Bting 'em all 1n. 


Ent:r Bellus, Nabarzancy,, Memnon, Pation, Dataphernes,, 
ſeveral Bactrians.. .. 
Da: Oh! Welcome, my brave Friends; come tomy Arms, 
I'm joy'd to {ce your ſatetyand your'Love 3 7 
Follow me now ? You lreqtue Friends irdeed: 


4 


b 


' 


ng of Perſia... 1” 


For I perceive it is Fa great's 


A Friend was ne'r.;{q(weet to: me before; (+ 1; 

'Tis hardin profp'rous Fortqnetoknoy Friends z, 
Now I am certain you attefid-on me, : 

This is to me my firlt apparent Caurr,.:;- 

Though Pve not fought, I've lov*d- with great ſavaels. 
There is no State, in which the bounteous Gods 
Have not plac'd: Joy, if Men: won'd ſeek it ours: 

Well, Sirs, What news? How many have we loſt ? 

Be Above four hundred thouſand, Sir, *tis ſaid: 

Da. Oh! my amazing 'merci} deſtiny. | 

Be. *T was not a Battle, buta\Miatlacre.: ! 

Na. Oh! Sir, I wiſh your Sorrows mightend here. 
But though they' r heavy,a#the heart-af Man- 
Has ſtrength to bear, I muſt enlarge 'ern yer. 

Your great Lievtenants, Sir, and Gayernors, 

Have flung up all their Towns and Provinces. 
Mithrenes has reſign'd Armen, 

Falſe Mazexs, the once Gloriaus.B ' 0g 

The Governor of Damas with, e Town, 
Betray'd the Kingdom: — For, Sit;-in that Town 
You had lodg'd Wealthenough, toregain all, 

Dz. Two hundred thoufand Talents in coin'd Gold. 
In Silver twice the ſum ; with Diamonds 
And Jewels, of incltimable price, -. --- 

Be. Alas! This was not all the Riches, Sir. 

Your Princes, and great Lords, had (as they thought) 
Lhere ſecur'd all the Beauty o' the Eaſt, 

I mean their lovely: Wives, and Daughters, Sir. 

And this inhuman Coward betraid em all. 

That Wives of Prijiihes ſerv'd the Lifts of. Slaves, 

And pooreſt wreteMs ſhone in Robes of K Kingss | 
Such Scorn did Fortune throw of this Wottd's Pride. 

Da. Oh'! my immenſe boutitllefs Calamities, 

Though Iv'e ſo many thouſands Jeſt'in Me: 

I muſtlament thqt T have loſt no more, |. 

Better my Cities mgwnt,to Heayen 1n- Fire. 

Thanſink by Cowardly villany.to-Hell. +: 


4: 


| Heaverl, :- ogy, 061 lis 
Togive us better taſte/of what wethave 37. 1 py" YE 


And 


VYIEM 


Darius,” Kong of Perfia. ©/ k. 
And they'r preferr'd who meet with NobleDeath, - | 
Above the Villains, who Lp, Txeaſon Reign. 


Me. A little Joy were” feafonable now. 
And Pvea little for you, Sir.” - 


Da, Ha! bY ey p- | 
Me. The Coward'of Dams, fled to Baby/on, 
And with his Brother Villain Maes! went 
To meet the Enemy, with triumphant pomp. 
As if the conqueſt of their Honeſties, | 
Had been moſt Honourable Vitorics. 
I heard it wou'd be fo, took ſome brave Friends, - 
And ſlew *em both before "the Conqueror's Face: 
Then brought their Heads "Way, and thers they are. | 
Di. Oh ! brave young Man. Now I'm ſubdued by-thee 3 
I've nothing to rewatd thy Gaflantty?*© 7 741 ©: , S:14 
So thou haſt made a Vaſſal of toy Kmg: -- 7 
Pm overcome by Enemies and Friends. © Er*; Livy | 
Good Godg, for all my Lofles, Suff rings,"Wrongs, 
Favour my gallant Friends, I'll 5s&'no more. 
Ar. Oh ! exc'llent Prince !” Will the Gods leave a'Prince; 
To whom they give ſuch pledges of their Love, 
T mean ſuch God-like Virtue's and brave Friends ? 
Da. *Tis true; Gon I deſpair; and have fuch Friends ? 
By you, I'm ſtill a Great-and GtorionsKing, 
Able to fight with Alexander yer," .* * 
And by the Gods, ih bots te e on. flighe; 


- 


The vile Decree with hotrbr vFOke- -, 
Shall I fear any thing white'f hav&you'? © 7 
And I am fure,there'is not jn.the World, 
A danger you wou'd ſhun like ſhameful flight. . 
And ſhall I lead you on'to Infamy ? 
No, I will ſhew, I deſerve Men fo brave, #F 
I will march back, and fight the Enemy. 
One blow may ſcatter all his Victories. 
They'r lumber pil'd diſorderly in haſte. 
Pa. Oh ! Fortune in this Monarch fee thy faults, ( aſide. 
And frailties ; he'l be great in ſpite o' thee. 
Da. What means this fitence in you all, my Lords? 
If you have fear, I'm'fare it is for me. 


bY IS. - IR 
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Darias, Ki 
Be. Ay, foitis, CrearSine 
Da. '$o believe. 


But is there any thi 
And ſhall I hamefull y deſert my 


ago fer, 


5 
"EL 


te oe T3 


[In my own Empire, wy a baniſh'd Man > 


Or, like my Troltorn to the C £.Ccee ; we A I 
ty Lord of lome 25. pity Of een Ul s. 
And thats in > fey lock m 


Tobe a pet 


T like Hes | 


1 charge you, kill me, hide nT1 e'redevide 
Such infamous deſtruRion for your Kjog, 
No, [| will be a Ki 

My Lite and: Reign 
But if your Reſolutians be, like mines, - 


We will. yet give 'our back brave end. 

Jultice i is for us, ſo ma 
I'm a bright proof of 
But if no "God will lendus'any: 


or nat. atall. 


have one period. | 


Fort vr 7, 


3 ©; \. 


Let us be Gods, and Forrent iq, our a 


And ſignalize our Selves by { 
May ſhew, at leaſt, we del 
——All Gent. ill 2——;.,*; 


Ar. Sir, you exceed us m1 
As much in Spirit, -asin Di 


What Soul but yours is -agt « (FIND. TY bbs: 
Viewing the danger that approach 2-4 
Qir, you deſerve theEmpire © | | 
And we'l endeavour, Sir, t 
Great Sir, go on, and wewill. 
' You have prepar'd us all 
With hopes of Vittary, and ſcorn of Death. - 
ſtrangers, owe our Birth to Greece. . 
and may mzxch where we pleaſe. 


Pa. Sir, We F 


So are free Tr 


ex us 7 


But yet to ſhew, we fight for Fame, not Pay ; - 
And did not ſerve your Money, but your Self, 
We areall ready tolay downourLives, 


And on our Sepulchres, ere your Throne. 
For what a Glory will it berto. 
To pake the.Perſuar King 


Get x IT 


Da, 1 ok, brave 7 Foes for nolefs. from thee. 


Now 


Darius,: Kin of Perſia. 
Now it will be a ſhameif P Logds”  : 
Let a poor ſtranger in their King's own-Court, | 
Outſhbine *em all, in Love and Loyalcy.. 
Me. The Gods forbid... Lead'vn, moſt Royal Sir," 
T have ſome wounds require my preſentcare, 
But, Sir, they will not indiſpoſe me long. 
Be. Now ſpeak our Thoughts'to him, we are prepar'd. 
Ni. You ſhew a Couregy Sir, that ſhames your Fate, 
Which gives yout Crown from your Deſcent and Right. 
But what has made Heaven bluſh; ſhall make you bleed. 
Fate plots your ruine by your Gallagtry. 
Alas ("we are not now, is we have been, 
A Sea of Men, that delug'd the whole'Earth, 
$walowed the Rivers, devour'd Nature's Store, 
Emptied the ſpacious veſſel o' the World. 
More than the grasp o* Providence cou'd hold ; 
That down we fell in heaps, now *tis not ſo. 
We. may be numbred now: all we can do 
Is but to gain ſome pity for ourſelves, 
And Honourably throw away our King. 
Brave Men ſcorn Death, but yet they value Life ; 
Becauſe their Lives are uſeful to the World. 
It is enough too much, _ Danger and Death 
Follow us faſt, let us not follow them. 
Sir, I moft humbly move (Heaven knows my Soul, 
In tenderneſs to you, not to our ſelves; ) 
Retreat with us, to netghb'ring Baia. 
Sir, thereare endleſs Forelts of brave Youth, 
Whence in few days we will have rodsenow,)' 
To ſcourge the Macedonian pride to death. 
But then we beg you'l make one-more retreat; 
Da. Whither ? | 
Na. Sir, out of the Dominion 
Of your ill Planets. —- 
Da. Ha !-—What doft thon mean? 
Na. Sir, we dare fight with Men, but not with Heavet: 
And all the Gods appear your Enemies. "th iy 
What if you hid in privacy atfd eaſe? Mot x 1 


Ex. 


I: wou'd be pious reverence to Heaven, T {ORE :! 


E 


Ds Darius, King of Perk. 
And a brave,conquelt ovet,yourown Mind.: jE. 
Let nane ſubdue Durixs 'but;buaſelt; We 
Fling up. awhile to th' impottuning ſtorm, 
Some of your Dignity to ſave the reſt. 
And make your Court to Heaven, -and-all braye Men, 
By honouring the favourite of both, _ 
Lord Beſſas, with the Sovereign power. 
Da. How now ? — | 
Na. Nay, Sir, but for a while, till he has lur'd 
Gods, and revolting Nations togonr aid, 
He is ador'd by Men, obey'd by Gods. 
They all obſerve his Will, they'l not deny 
Your Crown to him, and when 'tis in his hand, 
He'l fait hfully return it to your Self. 
Da. Oh! Villain! moſt amazing, impudent, 
And cowardly Villain / haſt thou watch'd thy time, 
When Treaſon may be inſolent and lafe ? 
And to my Face abuſe me, unchaſtis'd > — 
No, Traytor. 
| Da. Draws 
hold the King. 
Be. Hold, Sir, do not hurt your Self. 
Da. Ha ! Fam fciz'd and threatned —Are-you all 
In this conſpiracy ? 
Pa. No, Iam not — Pa. ard the Greeks draw. 
Be. Hold, Patron, hold hold all, that love the King. 
fle will receive no hurt, except from you;z 
Our Blood is his, perhaps his vital Blood, 
In me you'l cut whole. Nations from. his aid.. ... 
Na. Eefore we ſpoke, we did conſider well i 
The ſtrength; both of-our Reaſon, and our Swords. _ | | 
Ex. Be. Na. 


Dis. Ha! Was this Beſſus ? 

Pa. Sir, Will you bear this? 
By Heavens, I wou'd rather endure the Swords 
Of theſebold Yullains; than their impudepce. - 

Da. It ſtunn'd me, but. ]-now recover, Sgnfe. | 
Brave Patroy, follow me; follow meall, ..,.._ IT PI 
Though my hard Fortune yill- nor fſutfer,me./  -  _ » 
Bf 


. 


Beſſus and bis Mer interpoſe, and 


Toconquer Kings, I'll be more like aGod. , + 
I will defend all Kings, even thoſe unborn. 
By the reward theſe Villains ſhall receive, 
Their dire confuſion ſhall be the defence 

Of Kings and Kingdoms, forty Ages hence. 

Ay. Oh | he is running tg bis certain death. 

Oh ! Sir. _* (Ar. falls at the King's beet. 
Da. What doſt thou mean? - | 
Ar. Pity your Self — | 

Your Friends, your Childreg 3 you will ruin all. 

Da. Will none ſtand by me then ? 
Pa. Yes, Sir; we will. bane ah 
Da. Dee fee-? Oh | Shame! More Love, more Loyalty, 

In this brave Stranger, than in all my Friends ;, 

Whom I have made more rich, than all his Gredce? 

Come, Patron, bring thy Greeks; they'r ſtrength enough: 
Ar. Oh ! [f you'l go to;ruin,. pals through me, 

My life has long been uſeleſs tomyfelF. : ., 

I ſhall abhor 4t, when 'tis po you, | 

And, .nor my Sword, nor Counſel can prevail. 
Da. Oh ! How am [ beſet?' the. Enemy | 

Is at my Back, my Friends flyin my Face?,.. . 

Ar. Oh! Sir, I ſpeak my, Loyal .Caze of you, 

The Enemy is near, your Army ſmallz, __ 

The Macedonian was too great a weight | 

For us to bear, when we Fad Millions, 
Alas, Whar ſhall this little Body do? | 
When you have maim'd.it too? and haye cut off 
Its ſtrongeſt limbs? for (o theſe Great Men'are: 

Da. They are cut off from all their love to me. 
Ar. Indeed, Sir, I believe, their.meaning good. 

They have ſtood brayely by you, Sir, till now; 

Stood ſtronger than the Walls of Babylon: 

For they acefallen in ſhame by baſe revolt. 

If they meant well, pardon their erring love. 

Do not deſtroy 'em for ſome kind miſtakes. 

It they be bad, Mercy may change their Hearts: - - 

| Da. Do what you willz: for all myſt Reign but I. 
Oh ! My misfortunes. - ,// .;...;>- 
+ : E 2 Ar. 


—_ - 
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Ar. Pray, Sir, yo not grieve: ” 

De. Nay, prithee, 1 vox be # 
Yethet me & TT Mour DE "I | 
' Lam all the Mourners that wy dea hal have. 


Ar. Then am [1 falfe? -- 
b hs Nap ardow me os Ni. L 
W Whoa te endl to! nor, or a-Sont; 
And not be jna 14 with ſuch a Prin6eswrong ? 
Ar. *Tis true, then can the Men; hehas-oblie'd 
Conſpire to wrong him'? if they: had the Thought, 
EF doubt not but they will abhor themſelves z- 
And Ifhall fling *em at his Feet in tears, /' | 
Pa. Or, by the Gods, 1} ext-ebertss Blood. 
De. Oh ! how fhall T rewit #rd thee, noble Greek? 
Well, it Fan mean well. : 
Then, on I'wil Par, tl , 
And take 'em to'thy 'Bavonry -6-ry $2.09 | | 
Fear more to do ac oem th n SM CEx.. 
Pa. Come, my brave men, andzo our r Arms; 
And let us ſhew whhe's Corres F 
Hes no Mechanique Slave; fells/his Srendhy 
But a juft generous Lord;-6f KARA Heath, - 
Not a wild Beaft, tht kndWyhs Law, bur: Laſts 
He deſtroys beaſtial Men, of trfakes*er zeſt. 
The Cut-throat does a Soldiers name prophane, 
Pretending to be more, he's lefs'a Mans 
The worſe for Reaſon, 'by that Arttulroo}, 
More hurtful than #Beaſ};” he'kilisby Reuts. 
But the true Soldier does Viankmd create; 
By forcing Reafon on a braeal 'Scate. | 
When Oaths are Wind, and: Laws but childiſh Rods, 
The Soldier comes, like Thunder, from the Gods. (8x. 
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Pa = — me Þ L 
Or. Aſtonifament m everkifting Sighs, Complaints and Tues! 
Jhis mult not be, ir leads her from her Seal ve 9 
Madam 


* 


#-. N22 en. * 
Madam! She minds me not—MadamI beg M-—- 
You will not always liſten to your Oriefs, 

But to your Friends ſumtimes. 

Ba. Trouble me not. 

Or. Madam, you are a trouble to your ſelf. 

Ba. Be gone, Fde be alone. 

Or. 1 wou'd you were, 
But you aſſociate with a cruel Grief, 
That does return your kindneſs very itt, 
You grace a Melancholy that deyours 
The Beauties, whence it has its wondrous Grace:. 
Nay, Madam, 1t ts dangerous to your life. 
You neither eat, nor drink, nor take'repoſe. 
You goto Bed forliberty toweep 3 | 
And the Night leaves you, as ſhe found you, in'tears,, 
Day dries not up that Dew, you only breath 
To ſigh, and not to live. Your Reaſon wafts; - - 
You ſee not, hear not, mind not any thing. 
Somtimes your Fancy hunts a thouſand things, 
But ere they'r found, alas your Fancy's loſt. -* 

Be. Thou wilt be troubleſome, bat thou mear'& welf,. 
Therefore Fpartien thee 3 Mow tyr'd! am T 
With fitting, and til now, I knew it not> 
Come, let us walk ? £ 

Or. Where will you-pleaſe to. walk 2 

Ba. 1 know not where. 

Oy, _ = «he = ? | 

Ba. No, I ſhallbe diſturb'd with co 3 

Or. Then. in the Gallery? NET 

Ba. No, it wants Arr. 

Or. Then in the Grove” : 

Ba. I will not walk at all; 
Fetch me a Book, Pleread..—..]ct it alone 
Go call: the Muſique back again to, ftay————. 
It was too.noiſy , a foft gentle ne 
Wou'd pleafe me better. —— But another. time 
How ill you dreſs me, Sir 2 

Or. Dear Madam; Why? / © 

| Be, Fm.cumber'd withia thouſand” needle& things. 


Art: 


* 
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Darius; K 
Att need not ſtudy vanity for usz _ 
We have too much. from Nature. , 
Or. Will you pleaſe 
Tochange your dreſs? _. 
Ba, Then you will be a toil 
Wou'd I cou'd change myſelf 
For any thing belides. | 
Or. She weeps again. 420 Bir 
Ba. Fle to my Cloſet no, I will abroad. . 
Releaſe me quickly from the ſlavery 
Of all this formal, and ſuperfluous dreſs. 
The World's in War ie be an Amazon 
Tye back my Hur, but not with any Art—— 
Come —- a ſhort Robe lay naked. my right Arm. 
A Javeba there ſhou'd be the only grace. 
My Horſe !-.my Horſe /_.Oh ! I am preſt to death... 


red 


Under your earthy (loth, Ch! you good Gods } 


T hat I were now among.the Warriors, 
Gaiving Eternal Honors to myſelf. 
Eternal Honors? No. — Eternal Shame, 
Shewing my Follies, as I madly do.. | 
—— Oh! I amcursd —— cursd by ſome angry Power, 
That makes a fooliſh and vile thing 0? me, ey 
And then expoſes that to ſhame for me. 
Gods, if you'l take my Reaſon, take my Life, 
Leave me not Senſe, only to feel my Grict. 
Or. Oh! Madam, Madam, in all reverence 
To your Command and Will, I've born. your Griefs 
Till they have torn your Reaſon, and my Heart, 
I muſt aſſault *em now. And on.my knees 
I humbly beg you will diſcover 'em. | \ 
Ba. Away, away. Wm 
Or. No, Madam, pardon me 
I will pay all obedience to your (elf. 
But, oh! no more to your diſtraCtions. 
Be. Be gone, I ſay, 
Or. Iwill not, cannot, 
Ba. Thow' "oli not ook how conn thou art, 
And to what Jittle purpoſe, ſhou'd I tell, 


Dagius, King of *Perlia," <2 
My griefs to thee, it 'wou'd increaſe *er"mores - LL, 
* Or. You know not that, you have'a'noble Mind. 
But at the preſent *cis not in your power.” | ' » 
My little Counſcls now may aid you more. - 
Benot ſo faithful to your Miſery 3" 1 160,0 WGft 
Betray it to me. 19 of 
Ba. *Tis impoſlible... | 
Oh! I cou'd wake rip my. Boſym-up, 
And ſhew the Sun my naked-Heart, than thee. 
Or. I do not think the dangers? your CORR 
Ba. Ay, there it t$——£4 !:. 
Or. No, youare cold to him, 
Oh | thereis ſomthing more, and I muſt know. 
—_ Well, I will tell hee: ; 
bs 


Ba. Poor time.” ; 
Or. When t'is too late —...conſfider what you do. 


I know y'have ſo much kindneſs tor your Lord, 
You wou'd be loth wholly to loſe his Heart ; 
And there's a beauteous Awazorian.Queen 
By whom Lord Beſſu# has a Noble Son. 
Ba. Undone! Undone! Thou haſt diſcover'd me. — 
Or. Diſcover'd what ? | 
Be. As if you did not find. 
Or. Madam; I ſwear I know not what you mean. 
Ba. You know too much. Had I a Dagger here, 
Fdelock thy Boſom to Eternity. 
Or, I wiſh you had, and it were in my Breaſt, 
I any ill has hapned to your Self. 
Ba; She takes a pleaſure to repeat my Shame. 
Or. Your Shame ?-—Your Shame, de'e fay ? 
Ba. My Hell ——nay, worſe 
Shame isa torment which the damn'd know not- 
The damn'd have darkneſs to conceal their Shame, 
But mine will ſuddenly break out to light, 
I cannot bear the torment of my Love. 
Or. Ot! now your Sorrows ſhew their mournful Face, — 
You love your Husband's Son, | 
Bi. No more no more, 


VYIE*M 


— be WR 


7Y2 i 0 Dazins; King of Perſia. _/ : 
I tremble at the thaught-— Poe fick tadeath, 
- If the word Laye but touch my Fangue, or Ear, 
®Tis Sin to talk of Sin. 
Or. Your Love's no Sin... | p 
It-is your Glory, now you vanguilſh it. 
Ba. I do net, do not, cannot vanquilh it. 
I dare not truſt myſelf, with Love or Life. 
T'le ſeek out death by all the ways I can. 
Or. Hold, Madam, hold-o_n—_ 
. $a. Why? Am I fit to live? 
Or. If you be not, you are lefs fit to dye. 
Ba. Death ends my Sin. 
Or. Murther increaſes it. 
Be. It will be Juſtice on an impious wretch. 
Te thruſt all Hell into one painful hour. 
And then, good Heaven (1 hope ) will claim no moee. | 
F ; ExxX 
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Darius Kg of Peril, = 
ALE. es 


$% x nz, The Palace,” ** 


| Emter Dariug,: Antabazus, Guards. 
Ar. H! Sir, the Men are-gaod and penjtent; 


And brave as good; jand; I ſhall ſeo you yet 


As Happy, Greatand; Glogieus-26:6vers --; » 
' Da. No, Artabazus, no, my Queen. _ 

Inever can be happy in this Warld;..,, .- 

But I wou'd give my Kingdom happrneſe, «- 

Go, call *em in 


Emer Beſlus and Newnan, who: a themfile s 


before the King, and w. ep. | 
Be. Oh! Great and Gracious King 
Oh ! infinite as-0ur. conſuſion, 
We humbly beg you will regard our tears——.. 
We can exprels our Griet no.other- way. 
De. Indeed, I do not'know what toregard, 
Nor what you are you ſeem {o (trange to me, 
I think you are my Subject, /are you not # 
Na. Yes, Sirg and faitbtul-qges, | whate're, wo ſeem, 
Da. A Subject withqug texror of. his Kig, 
Ts an unnatural thing in Perſia. 
You are portentousOmens of my death,, : , 
Be. Oh! natrow World| a Virtue that.exceeds 
The common (1ze, appearg:portentous here, 
The World is fallen on your Saered Head, 
And now wecinnot itand on forms. of State, 
But we muſt get you out what way we can. 
And, Sir, indeed we thought this was the beſt. 
But now, becanſe *twas bold, it appears bad, 
De. What cou'd befal-me 'woile, than-what you ſought, 
Tamely to yield my Crawn, at your demand, 
And ſerve my Slaves ! nothing can throw me down, 
So low as that, but my own cowardize: 
I wil] not yield the Conqueror my Crown, 
Ple rather fingly fight with all his Troops 3 
For by 'em ail {.cah bekill'd bat once. 
But yield my Crown I ſuffer many deaths, 
In my own Shame, and my ay Childzens Tears, 


Who 


I 7 as ts IAIN es _ 


OA CGE e ea — = a <a end >a 


_— 


Dt eo Fe 


ho then, no more are 
And'wou'd you wiſh ward 
And cruel to my Children Toongacn 
Your kindneſs to meZ You nr Eg 4 
Oh ! 'Who wou'd? notha? chaught or were ' 
Who wou'd ha” thought you'cou'd'be otherwi 62 

For I beſet you wah wy \rovan>og % 
No Hearts, but yours, cou't Howloving me. 

And now for you to hurt your King, Ad Fiat: g' 

And at this time when Iam. preſttodeath, 
Under a fallen Throne, a ruir'd"Houfe, © | 

My Mother, Brother, little only Son, — 

Both my feet Daughters fre: "eaptivity;'” 

And my i dead FN | 

Na. 'Oh! ! Sir —-- No mare———no more —— 

Be. Yes, Sir, Go. on, go on, and break our- Hearts.. 
For wedefire to dye, frnce we ofieve you,” © 107 BA 7 
Da. You deſerve it for yohr/craety©”! (42 556 #15 

Had you by private Treafonsſtollen'my hfe——- | 
You had ſhewn more Humanity, than now; 
For then I had not felt the barb'raus: blows. | F 
That had ſhewyy Revetence,' call'd tie Dread Kings. - 
This calls me Fool and: Coward-to my Face,” '' / 
I ſhew'd no fear o' the brave enemy, - 

Why ſhou'd you think I wow'd beſeizd by you? 

Na. We did nothopeto work upon your Fear. ' 
We know you have no-Fear, ' but on 'your 'Love.. - - 
We know you have a truly Royal Soul, ' © 
That love your People with paternal Love, 

And we petition'd, Sir, for altour Lives 
Which hourly periſh by your deſtiny. 

Be. Yes, Sir, *tis plainz while you are in the Field: 
Wera!l in heaps: 5 Fou are'no' ſooner gone, 

But as your Chariot wheels 'turn'd Heaven round, 
Succeſs is ours, arid the whole-day is chang'd: 
And we wou'd.fix our Fortune to your Crown, 


'Þ this 


{Your dangers to our Heads; in-off*ring this 


We have diſcharg?d. our Duties, and can dye:- 

Nu Nay,. wiſh to dye, to eaſe you of your fears 5; 
Better we dye, than you ſhow'd want repoſe'; 
We pray not for our Lives,$tr, but-ycur Love. 


Friends > 


Dz. 


XUM 


Fs 


Darts, King” of Petfia 1 7 a : * 2 
Da. Oh! now you vanquith me, tome tomy” Aa 
Be. Oh! excellent King.- Th Kok lilolie lt ar | 


N.. Too Good —too Oracious. 
Ds. [ will not ſacrifice great things to vile ; 
Men, good any ann to revenge and fear. ; 
No, do your Duty, Sirs, and Tle. dq mine.” . 
Leave the diſpoſe of GOP Kings and Gods. 
Preſerve your Honours, that's enough for 'yor. 
Conquer a Conqueror, not afallen King. 
And your own King, you want no Enemies; 
Oh ! make notany for yout ſelves by crimes | 
The Macedonian King purſues usfaſt— 
And I perhaps ſhall periſh by bis Sword, 
That you may-ſpare the guilt of 'murd'ring me. 
Be, Oh! Horror! Do-you think we'have the-thaught > 
* Na. Oh ! you ſufpett us, that isworſe than death. 
Da. No—no—l only:coun{t you in lovem—o 
For you poſlels my Heart, though I've'loſt'yours. ' * 
Be. Oh / ſay not fo, - . 
Da. I hope, *tis otherwiſe. 
Na. But you believe-it nat. 
Da. Well, I ha'done. 4 3 1 
Be what you ſeem, and all ſhall be'forgor. 
And what we do, lets do like gallant Memy. 
Who bravely all have this one happineſs, 
Above the Conqueror, they ſhare/his' Eame, | 
And have more Love,and an'unenvied Name. (Ex.Da Ar.Guards. 
Na. This was the ofly-way'to vanquiſh/him. 
I found we cou'd not gain'the Per }ex: , 
I often talked to 'em of Liberty. | 
Alas! they. underſtood fiot what I'meant, 
For inthe Perſian Tongue is no ſuch word. 
They anſwer'd nothing, but the King, the King 3 


« 


' His Sacred Majeſty, long live the King, 


That mighty comprehenfive word, the King, 
Had all the Senſe a Petfian' Thought cou'd' hold. 
So | thought this our only'fecure way, 
We cou'd not fight the Greeks and"Peorſrans. 

Be; Now I cou'd eafter have fought *em both, 


| Thanſioop'd to all this baſe. Hypocriie, 
F 2 


*ris harder 40 
= if he had his \ 


= turn *em iato E 0 ne 
Glory I court, aol men ; © Ore 
Fair and complete, as: SR d by \- {Ie 

Ni. And fo you will ole hon | EEE frame 
A World of Fools and; w Ys 5 
Were there no Knaves, Nic oe If Bop Lb oo Fra? or 
And if there were no Fools, . liens 


SCENE, Another Apartorent RR Paloee: 54 Bar. avd Or. 
Ba. Now I have :told che ſeerets of my( Hean,. | | 
I have muchkeas'd my; Heark;.;it is :mozeiſcoo], F 
My Reaſon daes begin 46 come; in)play-z: 
Though I find great-migtettunc 48. my. Love, 
F have this comfort, there is no great guilt. ; 
| L lov'd the Son, e're I the Father ſaw, ;-:. 
1 K pleas'd the Gods, CI know not tanwhat fin )- 
In the great Field, at the Czliczar: Streights,;-! 
Firſt to begin the dreadful day-ori met '': | 
Darted into my Eyes, gnato my Soul, ''! 
| The ſhining, the confozinding killing charws. 
| Of the moſt Noble Youth,! they;wver/forms- 1) +; 
| _ Az the firſt ſight of him my Soul -atfiolv'd: > 2 om v4 
| Tt was ſome timee're Thad:breath toſpeok; ; 2290 Hd» 
[ At length I hid my Face, and whisp'ring YOU, 
Bid: you enquire, who that Commander was, bolts 2 45 
Or. You did F thought 'tway Caniohty;, wbhnig vos Tecls 
And gave you information. :. ol og 2 ev mrnmoT wins gi ni to 4 
lil! Ba. To. my Joyci 2/1 l | GN bt 7 
{|} He quickly rode away ori of ay FR 
| But left ſuch ſtrong impprefſions on my $oul. 
[| Though many thavGnds fe before my.Face, 
The day was Joſt 3 nay, my wp; Hberyys | 
I faw it not, Memon was in toy Eyei-: 
Il} But oh | my miſery won waken'd me; ; 
| - then I, ſhrick'd, more,aut of "ors | f For 


X. 


X UM 


Baritis, \K&yny of Petfia. J7 
For Memnon than” my Self;' for 1 Yeſpatr'd. | 
To ſce him more, except amongſt the dead. 
As we were led over our [laughter'd Friends, 
Envying their gory mangled. Carkaſles, 
The ſame brave Youth, whom L had in my Heare, 
Came ſhining ofice again into-my Eye, 
With new, and brighter ſplendors than before ; 
For he brought Honour, Conqueſt, Liberty. 
Diſpers'd the Enemy, as Winds do Sang, . 
And quickly made tree paflage' for my flight. 
You muſt remember it, for you were there 
In the ſame Chariot with me. . 
Or. Yes, 1 was, 
And fo was he, I think. 
Ba. What do you meah>* 7 
Or. I'm ſure his Eye was, and I think, his Heart. 
Ba. Away—but if it was, ſo much the worſe, , 
'For then his miſery woltt'd-be like mine. 
Or. Wou'd K afflict you to be Jov'd by him : 
Ba. Yes, to his grief ; elſe *twou'd extremely pleaſe. 
Or. I know not if he loves, thisT am (ure; 
He wag your Guard, your Beauty was his Guide. 
For all the way he by your Chariot rode 
His Eye did-never fail to follow yours, 
His Tongue faid little, but his Looks ſaid much, 
Indeed that was no time or place for tak. 
Our Ears were with a thoukand floifes filld, 
Ay, and our Hearts too with a thouſand fears, 
Alas / This ſhort fucceſs was only lent, 
Fortune did ſoon demand her Favours back :. 
he Enemy purſued 3. the gallant Youth 
as forc'd to turn on them, and-you to fly. 
Ba. Oh 1 T fled (lowly, with a heavy Heart. 
A thouſand times did I turn back my Eye, 
Ay, and I think as oft my Chariot, 
Wiſhing to ſec him come a Conqueror. 
But 'twas in vain to (tay, the night came on, 
So 1 went forwards, and let Fortune drive; 
Wholed me to Eternal Miſery, 
In the firft ylace, where I my »afety ſought, 
There with the King, Lord Beſus lay conceal'd, Wo 


38 \ DathwiKagof Deol 
Who at-firſt ſight-o? me, flam'd out with.Lovez' > -: -* 
And begg'd in-me his ruine 0? the King- __.. * 
Or. Why did you not inform" the*King your.love ? 
Ba. I did, in what I cou'd; blaſhes and tears. 
' But the word Love I had not power'to ſpeak. 
Or. Oh! fatal Modefty /7Burifee;'rny Lord. 


Baz. Oh ! my diſorders will difcover/me. 4: 5 if 
What can Ifay, why. I as: yet a Bride, 
Have all the Sorrow of a captive; Slave ? : Enter Beflus. 


Be, Madam, may I approach? 

Ba. My Lord, you know 
You are a Sovercign here. 

Be, I have (ſome right. 

But Grief uſurps my room ; I cann't bear 

A Rival in my Bed. 

Ba. Rival, my Lord? 
Be. That is my Rival ſure that ſhares with me, 

And I methinks have the leaſt part jin-you. 

What Favours I receive, you rather give 

To Marriage Vows than Me. Thofe Cherubims 

Are not for Idols, but for Ornaments : - 

To grace Love's Altars, not to be ador'd. 

Madam, you may believe it troubled-me, 

To be excluded thus my Joy and Right. 

I wou'd not very tamely yield it up. - OY 

1 have been ſearching for my Enemy, 

And I believe T have th' Cfender Ons. 
Ba. What does he fay— — ( afide. 
Be. Madam, I call to mind k 

When we laſt parted, news v7as'brought to me, 

Aty Son was come; his Name diſordef?d you. 

Bs, Undone /——Undone! I am betraid 
Be. *Tis fo. 

My Son ! ,My Son. 

Ba. Your Son? What of your Son ? 
Be. Undoes me; your confuſion ſhews it plain. | 's. 
Ba, In what conſuſion am'I ? | | 
Be. All your Face | 

Flames with a bluſh ; your breath goes thick and ſhort, 

Your Speech wou'd ſcarcely falter more in death. n 
Ba.. Fetch me g Dagger. | ( aſides ; 
Be. I'le remove this Gricf, 

I le ſend for him, and ſtab him in your fight. 
= 1 Oh! Horror Horror! Hold ! You ſhall know all. 

Oh! I know all, and will remove it all. 

Madam, you very highly i injure me. 

B4,. 1 do not do not. 

Be. Oh ! you do. ® 


X UM 


Darius; Xing- of Perſia. 9 
Bs. In what # 


Be. I here invoke the Gods, 
Ba, And fo do I. 
Be.-Tear out my Heart, if it be falſe to you? 
Za. Have you ſuſpicion, I'am falſe co yon? 
Be. No Madam, no, but you have entertain'd 
Cauſcleſs ſuſpicion of my Truth to you, 
Not that my humble Heart is worth your Care, 
But your own Meritis you are enrag'd, 
Your'Royal Birth, and Divine Excellence, 
Which may deſerve to have more Heavens than one, 
Gain not the entire Heart of one poor Slave. 
But you are triumph'd oyer by the Queen. 
Becauſe I ſhew ſome fondneſs of her Son. | 
Ba, Oh! I am ſcap'd! Shame and Death threatned ne —= ( aſideg 
And then rode by far far out of their-way. * 4 X 
He thinks my Grief is jealoufie of him. 
Be. Come, Madam, throw the Queen out of your Thougk ts. , 
For Plc aſſure you ſhe is far from mine. 
I never-lov'd her in her ſofteſt Youth. 
Nature indeed had given her charms for Loye; 
But the embrates-of the wanton Wind, 
And Suns hot Kiſſes had: debanch'd em all. 
And'they were all the Kiſſes She endur'd. 
She mult perform the Office of her Sex, 
Or have no Heirs to her Renown and: Throne, 
$o our embrace was but a Bed Cabal. 
More for a State, than amorous intrigue; 
Love did but little in the whole Afﬀair, 
The Gods did all; therefore the gallant Youth: 
Is like a God, and therefore lov'd: by me. 
I know you'd love him, if you faw him once, 
Which you ſhall do, and let him kiſs yourhands.. 
Run for my Son —— ( t-Cw# 
Ba. | will not ſee his Face. 
He's ſetting bis own Houſe all in a lame —— ( aſi. 
When it already burns in ſmothering frre. 
Be. Oh How diſturb'd Sheis? cou'd I believe 
A trouble to thy Hear ſhou'd delight mine ? 
This iS a mark of love, but th* only one 
do not with to have, —— lay it afide, 
And let all three love. I muſtconfefs 
My Son is a record of my paſt Love, 
But he's ſo fair a one 
Pm very ſore if you beheld: him once' 
You wou'd be loth he ſhou'd be blotted out; 
3. With what a pleaſing Dream he is deceiv'd?- (afilec. 
1s. cruelty to waken a.fick Friend. | 


0) 
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Darnusn Karts.of fPerdinct 


oe Sleep is all his caſe, let him dream on S438 
Nay, 1 am told your Son, your Son's a gallant "Man. Ia 
And I am troubled that I cannot give 
His Merit the rec*ption.it deſerves, 
b-. Why not, my Lore? you may if I conGne.-. 
Ba. Vle not conſent to an undecent thing, - 
And fo it is tencourage vicious Lave. 
Sach was iour kindeſs for the Amazgn Aueen.; - 
Be. Thy Virtue is too nice. 
Ba. Nay, I'm content 
You love and favour him. 
B-. A thouſand Thanks 
Ba. But do not let him come into, my. 6 7 ha Si MISS.” OR 
Bz, Well, dearclt, you ſhall fee, OY ES NN 


You have 0'r me,, that the Jeaſt gh of Fon de ! bac ms 1:10 nk 
Ean ſhake the Univerſe from For eo A as ed aL "1 


My Memnon is to me, a World of Joy) 3... 474 He? ages Þ 
He [ons gay, and-vaniſhes for ever, D 
row I grieve: th 

Be, Wha ſay you, do you grieve? ;. .-- Doi Tod gi ad) 
Ba, O*r-heard ? —— Ee 1-1 


- # 
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n ; Cafide 


4 as. 
fie. Oh ! this is kind, now he hall go... "aw. | ag ic f 
Bz. I fee bim, Oh ? Itremble, buyg. and faint, 
I cannot fiay, or go — (aſide. 


bz, See ſee, I ſwear. 
The very ſight of him diſtempers. her. 
You ſhall not ſee himylove, away, away, 
A thouſand Thanks for all this tender. love. 
Come hither, Memnon, thou wert once my All, 
And Ki!l thou art a moſt dear part o*.-me: 
I tell thee this, *cauſe I'm to loſe thee ſoen. 
And I wou'd makeour parting ſoft.40'thee , | 
What e're it is to me. 1 arg eompell'd :/ | - 4 
Tg banifh thee for ever from my fight. 
Me. Compell'd to baniſh me ? Alas, wy Lord, 
I fear ry Loyalty diſpleaſes you, 7 
Lhave heard dreadful news about the King, 
Oh! I have wept, and ravd, and torn my Hair, 
And curs'd my Birth, now doubly. infamous; 
Firſt, by my Mothers {1n, and now by! yours, | 
Re. You know not what you ſay, I had great aims. 


(Ex. Ba.. Og. 


I ſaw the Kingdom fa!l. 


Ms. Pad Heaven fallen, 

And yo» had done your Cuty, you had Rood. = 

Be*. *Tis true, 1 (allied out bcyond my bounds 
_ twas tofcrve the King 
© He ſerves him be& 

Who _ his Pult ,,Ovcdiznce was yours 
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Be. No more othis ; if the King pardons me, 

Sure you may do't. {Bela 

- 1 Me; Oh! is the King fo good > 

And after that, can you forgive your ſelf? 

Be. Ha done! 
Me. 1 ſhall but let me do you (firſt 

What Services I can; and ſet you free 

From all Temptations you may have from me. 

Perhaps you think a Crown may delight me. 

Oh! I wou'd rather have my Head be cleft 

In my King's Service, than by Treaſon Crown'd. 

Let but my Sword command the ſpots of Earth, 

On which I fight to Guard his Crown and Life, 

And Nobler Fortune I will ne're defire. 

The Gods be prais'd, there I have Lordſhips yet. 

And let us all preſerve our Loyalty, 

Then our true Glory lives, though our Pomp dies, 

For that is Vanity ; now I have done. 

Tie make but one Requeſt, then take my leave. 
Be. Whar's that ? | "L 
Me. To chuſe the place of my Exile. 

Be, Where's that ? 

Me. In the Fair Arms of one I Love. 
Be. And who is ſhe? 

Me. I know not, wou'd I did. 

It was my Fate at the C:lician Streights, 

To give her Liberty, and loſe-my own. 

Be. Didſt thou make no enquiry of her Name ? 
Me. 1 found her grac'd with all perfeQtions, 

And theſe I think are Names enow for one. 

They took up all my thoughts, and all my time; 

Which was not much, for ſoon we were purſu'd. 

I was compell'd to face the Enemy, 

I had the honour of the Victory, 

But loſt the beſt Reward, the ſight of her ; 

For ſhe was fled away ; and from that hour 

I faw her not till now. 

Be. Where ſaw you her 2 

Me. Here in this Palace. 

Be. Here 2 my Wife lives here——— 
G 


| _ 


[ Ana. 
Woes 


When did you ſee her 2 


Me. Not a minute paſt. . | 

Be. Oh! how I tremble? this muſt be my wike. 
Was no one with her? 

Me. Yes, your ſelf, my Lord. 

Be. Infernal horrours!-  . . 

Me. Ha! he is diſturbdo—u— | | 

Be. Oh! he has ftab'd.me, ſleeping in my Bed; 
And waken'd me in Hell, Paſt all diſputs 
Her ſecret ſorrow is a Love for him. - 
Ive been ſolliciting for my own ſhame. 
Tis ſol——tis fo 
H'as whor'd her in her Soul, and that's enougt, 
Fle rip him up, and carry her his Heare, 
Hold! he is Innocent, and ſhe may be. 
Shall I skin o're my Wound, witlt that: may he ? 
And probe no farther 2 no 'twill feſter then; 
Oh! better ſee her once-in the foul- AR, 
And fo conclude my Torment, and. her Sin, 
Than ſee her hourly ſinning in my thoughts. 

Me. My Lord, I fear, - Þ love not as-I thou: 
For [I perceive it diſcompoſes you, 
Though you in tendernefs conceal my faulr. 
Pray let me know it, I will freely part 
With all the Joys I have, to pleaſure yow 

Be. Oh! noble Youth ! ſure I am fate: from him, 
But not from my.own thoughts; . cannot. bear 
Thorns in my Bed, if I have torment there: 
Where ſhall I reſt? no, I muſt ſearch it well- , 
No, Son, I only doubt your good ſucceſs. 
Had you any Encouragement ?- 

Me, I thought I had. | | | 

Be. 'Tis done !—th' Adultery's finiflhd of her part. 
So is her Life Memnox———you have my leave 
To make this Beauty yours be. who.ſhe will. 

Me. My Lord, I never can requite this Love, 
Becauſe you fight againſt your ſelf for me, 
For I ſee great contention in your *thoughes. 

Be. "Tis over now; go in, you'l find+her there. 
Oh! Mennon! now I wiſh thy Vertue ſtrong. 


my Son has: whor'd my Wife, 


[Hfde. 


| [ Aftde. 


[Afre; 


[[Afde. 


[Ex; Me. 


For 
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For if you mingle Smiles, you mingle Blood. 
As Beſſus is ftealing after Memnon, Nabarzanes enters. 


Na. My Lord my Lord 
Be. Whoſe that? I'm employ'd. 
Na. I've Buſineſs for you that concerns your Life. 
Be, I'm bufied in concerns above my Life. 
- Na, Well let'em be of 'more Concern 'than Heaven, 
You ſhall abandon'em, and go with me. 
Patron the Greek, has been among our Troops, 
Diſcover'd our deſigns, and told the King, 
Be. Wou'd Patron were in Hell, 
Na. He ſhall be worſe. | 
For, head your Troops, he ſhall be in our Power. 
Be, Tle come immediately. 
Na. Immediately ? | 
What Buſineſs have you here, but with your Wife ? 
Do you prefer a Kiſs above a Crown, 
And all the Lives and Fortunes of your Freinds 2 
Then I believe Patron had this from you, 
And you have fold us all. 
Be. Who, I? 
Na. Yes, you. | 
Your Wife, and You, the Cauſe and the World Sink, 
Ile fave my ſelf ; Farewel. 
Be, Hold ——hold——1 go—— 
Oh! you have wrong'd me. 
Na. Shew it in'the Field, 
Be. I will, but I ſhall periſh goor ſtay. 
Stay, and the Hangman's Sword falls on my head. 
Go, my Wife's Whor'd——afide——oh ! curſed troubled World, 
Where nothing without Sorrow can be had, 
And 'tis not eaſy to be Good or Bad. 
For Horrour attends Evilt——Sorrow Good, 
Vice Plagues the Mind, and Vertue Fleſh and Blood. (Ex, 


3 ACT. 


S. CE NE The Field. 
Enter Darius, Artabaſus, Patron, Guar es, 
AS fav'd. Villains to. kill my; King 2 - 


Da. No more, ne more, I know thy honeſt thoughts. 


Oh! my dear Children, gowa long farewell. 

To all my Glory now &'long farewel. 

Nay, oh! my Fate, I muſt for-ruine fight, 

Cyrus and Alexander, did not ſhew 

More Courage, to be Lords o the whole World, .. 
Than I muſt do to have no ſhare init, : 
For if theſe Villains Periſh by my Sword, . 

I cut off all the Army that I have. apt 7 
And I, the once Great: Monarch.of the World, . 
Shall want a Cave, where I may hide my head, 
But Juſtice will be beſt for all Mankind. 

I'le ſhew that T deſerve the World [I loſe. 

Pa. 1 muſt entreat your leave for one word more. 
Alas! I ſooner ſhall have leave from you = 
Than from my felf; for every word I ſpeak 
That grieves your. heart, ſtabs mine, yet I muſt ſpeak, 
There's ſcarce a faithful man in all your Camp. 

Da. What doſt thou ſay 2 are all the Perfiavs falſe ? 

Pa. They areas true to you, as ta themſelves. 

But as in danger they have always done, 
So they do now, forfake you and themſelves. 

Da. Ha! do they joyn the Traytors ? 

Pa. Oh ! Sir, no. | 
They joyn with nothing but confounding fear ; 

And that they meet with whereſoe're they go, 

Terrours beſet 'em. Alexander comes, 

And here the Traytors boldly threaten 'em. 
They who had any Life in'em, are fled, 

And they that ſtay are held by Cowardiſe, 
They have not Soul enough,” even for flight. 
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Ar. He has told Trurk Which 1 was loath to ſpeak. '__ 
We may as well force'tnen ihrs 4 pon at | 
From Sick and Dying "as from wanton Beds. 
From Plagues as Luxury, 'a Haryring: Peſt. 

Da. Oh! Alexander, where wou'd be thy, Fame, 
Hadſt thou my Army? well tnayt thou ſubdue 
Kingdoms, by Men who merit'ro be Kings; 

For mine do not deſerve the' name” of. men. 

Pa. Sir, one word, more;* andthen I ſhall-have done.. 

Not far from hence, I have four thouſand Greets. 

We march'd to Perfa, ' fifty thouſand men; 

Did ever Greek forſake you, , but by Death ? 

Alas! Sir, now we cannot if we wou'd.  * 

For in your Service we have fought our-ſelves, 
Out of our Blood, our Country, and our Friends. 
There is no Badtria, no Greece for us, 

Your Royal Self is. now our ſole retreat, 

We humbly beg, for all our” Services, 

No greater Honour, than to be your Guard. 

Ar. Sir, he defires an-Honour, he deſerves, 
And what may'be of mighty * uſe to you. 

His' Greets will be'a Bu ark to Four Tel, 
And'all your Men, give 'etn new Courape.. 
Sir, grant' him [his requeſt. oe FOnets 

Da, Not for the World! | 
A Glorious King ſhow'd. ever more regard; 

The Honourable Counſels tha tha I... -.. 
In my- own Camp 'be @' poor Fugitive 7 

To my own Nation 'a Forreigher ? F 

To Forreigners a little Penfioner ? | 
Have no Authority, but what they pive 2 
And fo deſcend from being a Pcrfias King, 
To be a petty Lord of a*few Greeks." 7 
The Traytors then will fay they fight a Greek,. 
And I ſhall give 'em Colour 'for their Ctimes, 
No, Ile not fall by any favlt of mine. 

Ile not forſake my Friends: if .they quit me, 
The fault's not | tnine*! 'and*I had 'rather fall 
By Royal Charity to my own Slaves, 

Than Reign, by” Stranger's Charity to me. 
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| a ron, a nk thanks, T Al wo 

he Service of. thy Swor but not. this way. 
Go to thy Noble Crick and ſerve me there, 
And Heaven reward thy Love, and Gallamry. : 

Pa. Heaven be 'your Guard, I fear yave little elle, 
Befides what you. ſhall ever: find in me. 
| _ Da. Thou Honour of thy Nation, ſhame to mine. [£Ex: Pa, 
Now put my -men in readinels to fight, 
And then command the Dorkina to my Feet. - 


If they dare difobey——fall n———— [4n Alarm. 
How now ? 
Ar. What ſhou'd this mean 2 ' (Ex. Ar. 


Da. They make the firſt aſſault, 
My Chariot ſpeedily——the newy-—the news. 


Enter Artabazus. 


Ar. Sir, the Vantguard of Alexgadar' Troup 

Is in your Camp. 
Da, Two Enemies at once, 

. Thou fight - the Rebells,. and Tle fight'the aw | 

[ Ex. Doty: a A ny  larm and diſorder within, 
Ext 74 Darius "epping the flying Perſians. : 

Da. For ſhame! or ame, you Cowards ! quit your King? 

And fly from ſound; this'is a falſe Alarm | 

- The Traytors made, by Alcxavder's Name 

To frighten you from a "is from his Name / 

How will you meet his Sword 2, (ogg my | 

You ſhall encounter with his Sword or mine. 


Enter Artabazus. 


Ar. Oh! Sir, 2 Glitar | a Cheat! 
Da. I know it welL, 
How many of our Men. may be diſperſt 2 
Ar. Sir, almoſt all ; 4 ave not a hundred left. 
And now 'the Traytors ave ſurrounded you, 
Have interpos'd between the. Greeks, and . you, 
And are in a great body, fw'ng down. 


Wane Uno Af Bow 
" bl « : 
, # 7; , f, £ 
= 


Da. Thea it is tittie. © © The 
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is Crime ' erfly | to Regicidts. 

Why ſhou'd I take- Guile -felf 2 

I ne're yet ſtain'd my Sword with Innocent Blood, 

Why ſhou'd I do ir- int my dying tout? 

Ar. Oh! mournfuf tour /—otr? wou'd you had'recety'd 
The Gallant Offer of the Noble Greet. 

You had been ſafe as in @ Tower of Steel. "A 

Da. Not from my faf'; it' wou'd: Biz" ſtab'd my heatt- 
To beg poor Eife, fronr a few' warſdrihg (Greets. 

Alas! from them I coo'd ha* had no more: ' 

Ar. No doubr the Per/fians wou'd have followed you. 

Da. I'm better follow'd. now, and'more ſecure. 

I'm fafe from an Diſhonour in bye eng 
Of quitting them, or domg any thi 

That may - Fouama my miſerable fall F 

The thought brings many comforts to my Soul. 

Ar. A dreadful fall indeed / how have I ſeen 

A hundred Nations follow-you to Wars / 
Follow ! Adore you. Now your only Guards 
Are a few Eunuchs; anda weak old man. 

And you, who oft have rode'on Golden Gods, 
Are trod on now, by every licttke Shve: 

Da. Oh/ theſe are many Darts, and they're all keen: 
Yet did they only light upon'ttry' elf, * 
My pain wou'd be no'more, thanif they fell 
On a dead part ; for in my __ Fnr dead. 

But in my Children'aod” my frieads I live. 

Oh ! there my S5nee is'quick, my. Torments ſharp. 
Prithee dear 4rtabatsus,. when T'm dead, 

Go to my Mother, Children, afl my Friends, 

And tell 'em how I fought; and how Imourn'd, 
My Courage, Honour, and my Love to them 
Stuck to me the laſt ; but nothing elſe, 

I give'em cauſe to Mourn, ' bat not” to Bluſh: 

Ar, Oh! Sir, you rather give'em' cauſe'of pride; 
Men are admir'd, not prais'd” for incfs. 

Vertue's the Luſtre, Pomp is but a ſhew. 
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Thajes to ſcornful Lite? | 


Da. Ah! whither eaſt 
I wou'd not haye-it,” were it in my; Power. 


Then ſureI wou'd not f ,P9or a thing, 
And if I wou'd, now the by Atop is vain. 
I ſhaſl be catch'd in the di ul-Theft.. 


No, . here I will-attend my nar 
' And now, good 4rtabazug, take thy.leave. 


Da. Alas! thy ſtay, can do melitrle good. | 
'Twill rather, hurt me much ;-encreaſe my Grief. 
If thou haſt any pleaſure in my 
Continue with me; I have nqne.in thine, 

No, we affli& each other ; thee go 

I love to have my Friends FvepelLln | 
But wou'd have all my ſorrows to ed be try 
And | can beſt contend with 'em alone. 

For Sorrow [ perceive's love's ſolirude,” 

I prithee take not from me. ſolitude. 

Ar. Tam not us'd, Sir, to diſpute your will. 
But I ſhall never | never ſee you;more, .. 

Or atleaſt never till we meet .in. Heaven. 
There is a Heaven, or there ore.op Gods. 

Gods wou'd not ſuffer ſo much iſery,, ol 
1n their poor Grontyense.. HV for ſomegreit End ; 
And all this world can never recompence | 
The ſorrows of the leaſt: poor honeſt mad, 
What ſhall be done then for a Martyr'd. King 2 . 


Come Artabazus——take 1 my | race, 
'Tis all I have to give thee tor thy love... 
Ar. My King! my King! 
Da. My ever faithful friend. 
Oh thou art rooting deeper in my heart, 
Tear thy ſelf from me, or, we cannot part. 
Ar. I have not ſtrength to do t—— 
Da, I cannot part——— 
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i try if -you. | cout Re 


Da. Nay, I confeſs | look, and.long for Death, 
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Ar. How ! leave-you,. Sir, in, all this great diſtreſs ? 
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Fin 49 
Or ſee thee St donk Veil thy-Fack | 
And then + to my: laſt'Friend, +he'Farth, 
In whoſe cold Boſome I ſhiall'reft-ſeeure ; 
No Traytors will have Plots upon me there. 
Now go. ; The XK: flings his Robe over his 
Face, 6; Ears fall on the ground. ' 
Ar. Farewell for ever, Sir. [ Ex. 
os —_— 
Go a and as you under Tents, 
57 YN Fo [To the Ennmuchs. 
Let not my bloody Murderers be my Heirs. 
Better my Gold pay your Fidelity, 
Than their baſe Villany, Go—tis enough. 
Your Faith and Love, have livd as long as I. 


As the Eunuchs go of they ſet up a mournful cry. At which 
3 Beſſus, Nabarzaries, a»d Dataphernes, and their Guards, 
ruſh in upon the King with drawn Swords. 


Be. What means this cry 2 
Na. Has the Kings Aid himſelf? * 
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Da. No, Villains; I yet live to puniſh you, . 
And laſh your Crimes with Crimes, your cowardly 
Diſſimulation, helliſh Cruelty,” 

Ingratitude more horrid 'than*em both, 
By the moſt Barbarous Murder of your King. * 
Be. Sir, in-this 'noife-and ſtorm of- Paſſion, * 
Ir is in'vait to utter peacef | ſounds. 
But time, that rembvves' ountains, calms the Sea, 
Will Calm and'clear up alt; and you, who think 
You have receiv'd unpardonable wrong, 
Will ask us pardon for the wrong done. us. 
., Da. Oh infolence ! 283-0 
Na” Sir; Vyou will find. this Truth. | bas 
Moan ee) we muſt go'onin this foul wa! \* 
To find the Fair ; there, Guards, ſecure 't :. King, 
- Da. De fay ſecure me; and ome: King? 
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Zo Dari [1 bo” \ King p40 18 Perfi 
Oh riſe in my Revcge.00 dial Kings! 
This is your .commary oh "AG Kings: : 
Riſe all Mankind, for 
Is by theſe Villains {corn d. apd curſt, 
By what they do tome. [es Friend. _ 
Nay, riſe all. Gods/* YO Powe ers in me 
Your Miniſter, and a Cates God 
Your Juſtice ſuffers, I am Innocent. 

Be, Well, Sir, we pray then ſpare the Ianocent, 
Beat. not your. ſelf, againſt that Loyal force, 
Which we have built to fortifie your Life. 

Na. Yes, Sir, we mean your-Service, a we pray 
Force us on no indecent-Violence..-: | 
We'll treat you Honourably, if you pleaſe. 

Da. Monſters of Treachery and Ingratitude { 


. The King i is bed, out «Hy 4 a Guard. 


Be. Ho! " f/SLAG) E 
* Dat. 1 am here, my Lord. 
Be. I truſt the King to Yeu" BaPR your Life, 
Keep a ſtrong Guard. 
Na. That will not be enough, 
Let him be chain'd. 
Be, It is not ill advisd. 
But for the honour that we bear. our ſelves, 
Let's honourably treat his Dignity; _ 
Since we our "$0 deſign to. be,both Kings. 
Then let us beat Gold Iogots into Chaias, 
"Twill give a Luſtre to our black ' attempt.. 
» { 4frde to. Nabarzanes; 
Na, Thattempt may appear. black ; our,.cods are Fair. - 
Be, 'Tis true; Sirs, you ſhall have an laheritance,,.. 
In manly Freedom ; your Poſterity ., 
Shall all be born with Titles to themſelves | 
Now, my brave Friends, plunder the Royal Tents. Joe 
» (Gnards float. 


' Then let us face the Greeks and Perſians, *% 
And ſee what they will do., | 
Na, What dare they do2.. 
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Deſtroy 


- 
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Darius\ King of Perfia. 

Deſtroy the King ? for if they ſtir, he dies. 
Be. "Tis true, but if they will our Power obey, 

We'll do ſuch things, ſhall give us right to ſway : 

The right, - that only does from' Birth proceed, 

In my Eſteem, wars nts a Baſtard Breed. 

But Vertue is the pring of a God, 

Vettue alone Legitimates the Blood. 


SCENE The Palace. 


Exter. Barzana. aud Oronte. 


Ba. How ! Chain his King 2 oh! execrable Wretch ! 
Now [ perceive whence ſprings my horrid Love. 
'Tis an unnatural fire rain'd down from Heaven, 
To burn a bloudy Traytour in his Bed. 
I wonder not it never cou'd be quench'd, 
I faſted, wept, and pray'd, yet found no cure ; 
No fafety even at the Altars of the Gods ; 
Love ſeiz'd me there; and very well it might, 
It has, it ſeems, Commiſſion from the Gods, 


Or. Madam, no doubt you have conjeQtur'd right: 


A dreadful ſtorm hangs over your Lord's Head ; 
So you, the part moſt tender, feel it firſt; 
For elſe I know you cou'd controul your Love. 
But, ob! it is no more within your Power © 
Than the day is; for the ſame reaſon too 
'Tis hurry'd on by Heaven. 

Ba, I'm apt to think 
All Love is Fate, the Will and Choice of Heaven 
Compelling ours. But Fate, to conquer me, 
Has in brave Memnos ' gather'd, for ' its aid, 
All the PerfeQtions that can be in man. 
Now, who can ſtand under fo great a force? 
'Tis true, I know my "Temper is fo firm, 
Not all-the Love and-Excellence on Eart 
Can ever melt me down to one looſe thought. 
But yet the pain and forrow of my Love, 
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Will chrow me into.ahp Greve 1 it 1 Couſleg 

Or. No, Matemyaditioyo live yoil 1h 344 9U'49 #77 nk 
| Your Love wilhmenoawayiby lengtli :af tones; 45111 

Ba. Oh, never-/ -Memnrni's Charms are Powers Divine, 

To puniſh the ill Father by the Son; 

And I muſt love whilſt Heavens/anger laſts.: | 

For ought I know, to all Eternity -———— [Xnocking, 
Knocking 2 I'm overheard. [Oronte runs to the door, 

Or. Lord Memnon's here, . 

Ba. Undone.!. undone. 
Thou haſt betray'd 
' Or, No, indeed. 

Ba. Thou haſt, thou falſe, thou wicked cruel wretch: 
Not Heaven it ſelf can make me happy now, 

Except by falling on my. curſed he 

Fall on me, Heaven; ſink beneath me, Earth; 
Any thing ſwallow, me, but Infamy. 
But I will ſtop its courſe, coſk what: it will, 
Who is there 2———— | 


betray'd me 


Enter. a wn; 


Ve. Madam. © 
Ba. Rugy, 9 call. Ci ts 
© Or. Hold; Mad Id——olt/ do not take our rLives 


Before you know 6 our Guilt. 
Ba. Is it not plain?” 1. .... 
Can he have innocent  Aﬀairs..1 
Th' addreſs alone, is highly. . 
It wou'd undo my Honour, were. it. known. 
Do Perfian Ladies, that regard their Fame, | 
Hold any ſecret nga with: Ne . 
_ No, no -he comes, tc Fo. Fatey __ wrong ; 
And hasit ſeems a' ſecre js 
Whence cou'd he have tis hop, bot om thy. ſelf ? 
Thou haſt half cur'd.my. heart, 1 bats.you. both, 
nk rat 
_ What bri 
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Darfiis Kino of Perſia. 

Yet now 1 call to-mind, pertiaþsmy Lord, 
Has caſt him off in compliment to you, 
(He faid' he wou'd) 'ahd now” Lord Memnor's come 
To beg your Interceſſion. 

Ba. That may be. | 
It is well thought ; Im'griev'd Tve cenfur'd him. 
Now I will ſee him; but Iam afraid 
I ſhall be all Confuſion; and let fall 
That port of Honour, I wou'd fain maintain. * 
Reach me a Veil to guard my Eyes and Hearr, 
And cover my diſorders what I can. | 
Now call him in, [She veils and ſeats her;. 

[Or. brings in Memnon.; 


Or. Madam, my Lord, is here. 
Ba. My Lord, I'm to your Valour fo oblig'd, 
I'm in confuſion with the ſence of it; 
I am now diſcompos'd; and cannot give 
Your Viſit, the Reception it deſerves : 
Pray, if you have any Commands for me, 
Expreſs your will, that I may know my own. 
For 1 ſhall ſerve my ſelf, by ſerving you. 
Me. Here's more Encouragement / Good Gods be mos i 
| [ 4frae. 
Madam , when Fortune——— Heavens / how I ſhake 2 ”=_ 
When Fortune gave me-——pray be not diſpleasd 
The Glory Kings wou'd purchaſe with their Crowns, 
To fave your Honour, Liberty, and Life ; 
She bleſt the Univerſe, but ruin'd me, 
By hopeleſs Love for you. 
Ba. Oh ! thou falſe Wretch. | 
[Ba. .riſes in Anger, and flings off her Veil. 
Nay, ſtir not, truſt my Mercy you had beſt. [7o Or. 
My Lord, I thought not to hear this from you, 
So fam'd for every Vertue as you are, 
I ſooner ſhou'd have fear'd the. fall of Heaven ; 
That I ſhall look for now, nothing is ſtrange ! 
And better Heaven fall, than Innocence,” \ 
Therefore be gone,. and. think of me no more, 
Or elſe, I will acquaint your Father all. 


Me. Madam, 


% - @ Darins King of Pe 
Me. Madam, *tis done already; e&rel came 
1 told him all, and had his free conſent. 
Ba. Oh !| horrour ! now'tis worſe than I beliey'd / 


This Traytreſs has inform'd my Husband all, 
And he, in rage, has flung me. off to Hell, 
Did he conſent you ſhou'd addreſs to me ? 
Me. No, Madam, not to your fair ſelf by name. 
I do not know your name. 
Ba. Not know my Name ? 
Me. No, Madam, when I met you 1n the Field, 
Love and Amazement took up all my Sence, 
Had .I been told your. Name, I had not known. 
The Enemy and Night then parted us ; 
And a long Night it was; I ſaw noday 
'Till here, this happy Morning, I faw you. 
I found my Father, told him what befell. * 
He gave me a full grant to make you mine, 
Be what you woud. 
Or. Now, Madam, was I falſe? 


Ba. 1 am more wretched than I was before. 
I have found Treaſure which 1 cannot keep, 
The Love of him I love, is now my grief, 
For I am forc'd to caſt it all away. 
I muſt difcover-to him, who I am. 
Alas! my Lord, this Love is but a Dream, 
Your Heart receiv'd my. Image as it paſt ; 
. Remove the face, the ſhadow vaniſhes; 
Leave me, your Love is gone. 
Be't as it will, 
All Heaven and Earth is plac'd between us two. 
For, to be plain with you, I am a Wife. 
Me. Madam, I will acknowledge a bold Truth, 
I fought you much, but Guide I cou'd have none, 
For you-are far above deſcription. ' 
Chance brought me hither, when the wanton wiads 
Open'd the folding doors, and ſhew'd me you. 
My Soul retir'd ia a Religious awe, _ 
But your inchanting words ſoon brought her back. 
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|  Varins 1 ug Oof- *eriia.- iT 
7 heard: you own inſpiring Love for me. 
Madam, wou'd you do-that, were you: a Wike ? 
Ba. Oh! 7 ſhall bluſh ro:Death. [4/ide to Or. 
Or. Good, Madam, why 2 
He knows not who you are ; you did not fay, 


You are his Father's wite [ J/ide. 
Ba. Tis very true [ A/ide. 


What, _held my tongue ? But, oh / he knows too much, 
He knows my Love, more he ſhall never know. 
I'd rather burn in any fire, than ſharhe. 
7 will get free, then, like a Viſion, 
Tle variith hence, and never be heard of more; 
Me. Oh ! Madam, 7 perceive you are diſturb'd. 
Ba. Indeed, My Lord, y'ave given me great Offence. 
Me. Alas ! 7 fear my fel am the Offence. 
Why ſhou'd you be aſham'd of innocent Love? 
Unleſs you be aſham'd: of him you. Love. 
Oh/ is it fo with 1ne? 
Ba. Y'ave made it now 
Indecent to conſider what you are. 
And if you have not, your ill Father has. 
Your wicked Father has deſtroy'd your hopes: 
Me. Oh! muſt 7 ſuffer for my Father's faults ? 
Ba. And muſt I ſuffer for your Father's faults? 
7am a Princeſs o'the Royal Blood, 
And if 7 League with you, Z caſt away 
My Fortune, Conſcience, Honour, nay my Life, 
Nay both ſhall die, and by your Father's hand. 
Me. Oh! Madam, 7 am ſure that fear is vain. 
Pray ſend for him, 7 know he'll give conſent. 
Ba, Oh ! horrour horrour / 
Me. Madam,.do not. fear. 
Run for my Father, 
Ba. Will you murder me? 
All of the Royal Race will ſeek my Life, 
If 7be known to love your Father's Son. 
Me. Madam, we'll fly to the Brave Enemy. 
Ba. I fly away in ſecret with a man, al 
And with the Son of the King's _— 
Shou'd my Friends pardon me, yet / Ihou'd dye 


With 
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.- With Shame, and Horrour-. And Im imuchdifpleas'd > + 
You ſhou'd embrace ſuch ſhametulthoughtrs /o'me, df 
And / even ſcorn. you, for your loving me, 
'Since you- believe / have no more 
Me. Madam your merit feemsſo great to me, 
As gives-a Grace to every thing you do, 
You can do nothing. will appear a fault. | 
Madam, Tle do ſuch things to ſerve the King, 
As will conceal, the faults of my-ill Birth. 
Ba. You can do nothing ; Nature binds your hands. 
Will you deſtroy your Father 2 horrid thought! | 
Yet if you do not, 'he deſtroys the King. 
That Hell furrounds you; -cis im e 
To come at you, but through all Miſery. 
And why ſhou'd you-defire ſach ill co me? 
Then go, if you'd preſerve my Love-or Life. 
Your ſtay will but incurr my 'Mortal-hate, 
Nay, perhaps bring my Blood upon your head. 
Me. The Gods forbid, Ile rather fink to Hell. 
Ba. Then go, whilſt / have one kind thought of you. 
And my kind thoughts are all you ſhall - enjoy. 
Me. All this 7 fear'd, expeRted, almoſt wiſh'd. 
So much 1 tender'you'above'my ſelf. 
For my ill Father's Son, muſt look for Plagues, 
They are my Birthright, and Inheritance. 
And I ſhou'd be moſticruel and-unjuſt, 
- It 7 ſhou'd ſeek to fix *'em upon you. 
No, Madam, fly our curſed Houſe, and-me. 
Your generousLoyalty, Tpraiſeand love, 
Though'tis the Sword of 'Heaven to cut rhe off. 
Well, Madam, I will take -my 'felf away. | 
Nay, more, I beg you'l throw 'me'from your thoughts, 
That 7 may ne're be trouble to you more. - 
Ba, Now he goes nearer to my heart than! ever, 


| q [4fde 
'Tis dangerous to ſee, 'or hear himimore; | 
And cruelty to.fend hit bleeding hevice, 
Without ſome Balmaan_ 
My Lord, I were. unjuft 


4 


To love yon jſt when yo Gifres ic molt. 
"No, no, you ever poſſeſs or hrs; 
And Heaven that made Ine, e of me. 
Me. Oh! Madam, many gm t 
For this Compaſſion ; though 'twill be no more 
Than a fair Moaurmerit,.o'm a dead Wretch. 
Ba. Oh! I have held my violent Grief till now, 
To make our parting -eaſie_as 1 cou'd. 
But now I've loſt all power &re my ſelf, 
And if you longer ſtay, I ſhall; dead. 
Go, if yave pity tor yourſell;. or; we;!; |; © ; 
Me. L go—reml's Am con; er. gou(, | 
Your kind Tears comfary me——oh! JJregched me ! | 
The grief of her I lovey,is.all my: joy«it." |./ +! 
And now a long farew ' Love: was born,—— 
Tn moſt fatal Field, in Degcharhek, ſhades, | >. 
Andit will ne're; have Healthy full 3 Mt repair, / 
Fo Death again; its: Mauratul. Native Miter 


[Exit. 
Ba. He's gone /-and [-ſhall-never {> him more. | 
I muſt not; will not, dare npt, fee\him more, + 
Te fly if poſſible all thoughts of him; 
All knowledge of my ſelf-———Poot Womankind——— 
Heaven for our ruin, gifts on us beftows, 
Charms to allure, - no Power: to'op 
In Paſſion we are ſtrong,” imRea weak, | 
Conſtant alone; to-errour and miſtake, / : 
In Vertue feign'd, in Vanity 'ſigceres 0 + 0 
Witty in Sin, and for Damnation: fl 219 


[ Exeunt Omyes, 
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H! I am yy option ak Yom: / i 104 
0; 491 Rof6mi(OrAbles Ybuth—0o2 1. 


Me. 
*or-o9" 
For the fGreWanand/Lifttinfve Wink! bai 1:0 


The larger Fields'of harps rather 64 Shaths,”'c To ff 10 15:12 vt 
Have "my ultlgpy aol > -ancl & om Lok; 
Well I will eee y(t! ict flog 


Fie wander from ae fm res | opal. 


This RIO the Winepirys 11220 of 
TGnk down in any obſcurit 


Where never? HYra6 Be | GMmb.,, 02 7H 
Ha! oh! 99 "HEHE the" Prineets 2ofhbs rag, 
« Meet 10 Ce? Comet 18 vIdillor \ 
I ir Burt DurSene-emw Drone... nblWo nal 
KA 10% aw no 221 $0 207 nn: tv 
Comes like a fubden fines myudred- hopes, 
And forces 'em, mbthinksy -ttarmewidatfe. 1 3 cj | 
Something, methinks, -ftoideHIbavcru Gapamy-waly, -: n8ſtnc) 


And tells'me, ſhe and 4 ae "ph LUngiol 2unsV al 


Ba." Where is the Chantgoienms@ 5c) og nie on: 11H 
Or, Arvthe Garden gate. 
Ba, Come then away—Oh | Heavens | Memmon here / 
Turn from him quickly, 
' -Me, Hold, dear Madam, hold, 
Ba. My Lord, what mean you ? thirſt you for my Blood ? 
Me. Oh! Madam, do not entertain thoſe fears. 
Ba. Do not you entertain falſe dangerous hopes. 
Your Father has this minute, left the Field. 
Me, But not his-Love to me. 
Ba. You't' find him quit n 
His Love to you, and all Fumagity, 


- 


mo , 86 Wing of Penal 9 
[ eng with- - 8. Z + 1 ' 1 
I fear he's yeren Sf 45,21 I ay 


Oh! if he be, hs ina 1$-OVr, ; la... 
Me. Theſe are vain (arnoures oh! would he were here. 
This Minate were the Jaft; f Loos us 1 
But oh / the firſt of aur Joys: 14.77 
And ſomething in-me-fays,. js;will be ©. 
Methinks 7have ht "of Paradiſe. 4 1 
Ba. Oh! you {peak Oracles methinks in you 
A voice == Heaveg hes Propheſied gur death. 
The Pangs of Death; already. (tize BY (tf 
I —_—_ lyeats and 4've (carce-Brewhto. Lo 
Know. there is 5 4g0they ſtronger Cauley; 
Than any 7 have nam'd,. ;whyae ms deb 
Me. Another Cauſed: 11; 
Ba. Oh | do not. z8 hots - | T 
If you take any joy-jn-loyi9g/6-:-1 »; Py 
_ when I've IT Foy | you mult love 0-amgrR, \ 
If you have any. ___) 4 - 
en / have told yaw 4 hall; ſpeak go Jp: 
The fecret will tear aviemy 4 
If you would love, or lize,.iar have melive..- .. 
Me: Y'ave ſtunn'd me fo-—-/ have no ſtrength to ry 
Ba. "Oh! _—_ "rs "= 1x 
The Gods wi _ my Pad 23 
Know, I'm a Wife + MF-MAE; 6p batbers Wiſe... NAu 
4s Farher PIN, 


He faints——he faintsywiriNow þ 
_ And find him in my Arms.  -+/1im 
(Me. faings: Ba. mA obag radars bing 
Or. Madam, he's conie, " 
Ba., Oh / harour: "We ub ltr Lards.my Lord. 
Enter "Aa — ce Shes FLA Fe d jaws. 


Me. WR —— UNS RE th 6 


- -- —— << 


+4 p ” 


Be. Oh! Villain. - | 

= eg ne Lond ts} 1211 bu £77 £40 

Be. Oh! Im Hy 
And fooliſh eng 4 47 thok proctiim* Th Re? 


And murder him, thou balk a.jpd.s PING WT "I 


6 Darth Nivg"df Perfil) | ; 
Had hea thodfindin rao Worlds be ined. 'vorlt 2 {N 
Ba. Oh! hear me firfy/90/WobnirlW. oogled 2cfs 36 fort n: 511 
Be. Hear thee encreaſs)thy' fies) O4UFiiir1 "- e) bit ;f 16; 
By fatf6hoe@ is not icelt Crime efought® 215 5 bb 
7 faw you from the- Palate; ner, Careſs? 9324 2/27 { 0 
And is not this your riveting "1H! lo ſb! y wy Evie 
I will provide for you'a ret meeting” ptageg? 000007007 
In Death and Hell——thou frightfulMonſter——dye. [7-22 
[wounds Me. who fall 
Ba. Uanatursl Parricide / dire Regicide }——— 
Be. The fitter-miatch for'ani ihceſtuous Wife.C: '* 
Me. My Lord, you” wrong 4is4 we are innocent. 
I lov d——but knew her hot—=lſhe"b baniſh'd ac 
I was now going to obey her-dootri 
hen Heaven: contriv'd this Meeting forour Death, 
We ſought it not———for ever to: . | 
All future Meetings, ſbe reveal'd* her” felf. 
Then did 7 fink'to Death; uiider nibrur 
And horrour, for my faulty unfortunate Love th, 
Which is more trouble to/me,! thin this Dea 
Oh! 7had rather | have-a-thowſand Deaths >! *'! 7 | 
Got by misfortune,” tha ' Your M-got' Crown—— = 
> * i Tere ty Ja as +; 3J' i886 \ on wramnens | 
Ba. Oh1 he tis told thee nih—aichon Marderee : 
He was too excellent 7 for-all'the Golds © 
Thought him'a Gb8," and +t<dk hith' torhamſelves.” on 
And- mu follow him ; ye uiltdoft. i 1 
And we w revel to ite (Og IYER OL COLL Ft 
And i ſhal *be' the chiefeſt- -of our Joyes, | , 
To be the chief of thy'Ecernal I i 
Be.” A damp' goes! to *F am afraid | 
I've been too raſh: 7 wi this were undone. =. ET 
Come take” her to/ my 'C >rewad WIE 248 | 
Ba. Touch me nbe; * Es: 
The Gods be prais'd I've fund my Dagger NOW. 
Vie go another way, * wy 
Be. Stas ftab'd her ſelf. Es 
- Call help——Fle ho ber, Rog i po, (bk. 
Ba.'T have't 
Be. HonrweT 


F vm. 


Darkis, Xing of Perffa 
Holq———hold———her 
Ba. Then 7 will hold my Breath: 
Be. Is this thy Vertue? thou, who canſt commir 
This moſt unnatural fin againſt thy ſelf, 
Worv'dſt not refuſe thy ſelf a ſweeter Crime. 
Ba. Indeed, I'm forry for this ſinful Death, 
I wou'd ſhun Hell, if only to ſhun thee. 
Hell purg'd by Fire, has leſs Offence than thou. 
Re, Oh! thou art moſt ungrateful to my Love, - 
I have more Love for thee, than words can ſpeak, 
Ba. I am glad of it, then *twill be thy Plague. 
* And toencreaſe it, know I'm innocent, 
So was thy Noble Son ; he fought my Love, 
But knew me not, for / conceal'd my ſelf. 
Cauſe he had found my ſecret Love for him. 
And then 7 cou'd not thew my bluſhing face: 
Be. You lov'd him then it ſCEmMS' 2 oomnnmn—_—_ 
Ba. That I confeſs,” 
T lov'd him, but it was &'re-I was thine. 
Since that I did ſubdue my ſelf for thee.. 
Reveal'd my ſelf, and baniſh'd him for ever. 
And he was taking his Eternal leave, 
\When' thou, (oh! Murderer!) tookſt his Innocent Life» 
Be. If this be true. G.” 
Ba. 'Tis true ; they're .my laſt words. 
All my paſt Life, is evidence enough, 
And ſo is that of thy moſt excellent Son. 
For had he any other fault but thee ? 
And I had les, my Birth was Glorious. 
Yet hasmy Life, honour'd my Royal Birth. 
And now I hope my Death will crown my Life. 
It has ſome fin which you, good Gods, forgive. 
Your Juſtice has had Honour by my fall. 
Oh/- honour now the Vertuous part o' me, 
My Soul you know I never find in will; => >: 
Qaly in Blood, and that foul Blood I ſpill. [Dyer:. 
Ee. Oh! horrour ! horrour! 


E#ter 


Na. How now * why this rage ? 

Be. Look there. 

Na. Your belov'd Son and Wiſe in. blood kale 
Amazing | how came this ? = 

Be. No matter how. 
They're dead, and I am curs'd ; nay, 1 am fore | 
' To curſe the Vertues of my+.Son and 2c ' 
The Worlds great Bleſhngs were mp deer 

Na. 'mg I o'his 3 they [dar Fam wide. —_ Suh, 
And cut the Stream iato ſmall 
It cou'd not bear the Burdens | wn 
Now 'cwill be all ugited ia the Crown. 

Enter Dataphernes. 

Dat. My Lord, the Enemy, the Enemy. 

Be. What Enemy ? ? 

Dat. The Macedonjans, 
And Alexander. 

Be. Alexander > ha! 

Na. How do you know 2 

Dat. We had it fram our Scouts. 
Bur go upon the Mountains, you may ſee 
The Spirit of that Monarch ,in his March. 
He wings along the Air in Clouds of Dif, 
And does not march, but fly. 

Be. Bring out the King. . FD 

Na. Ha! w tro &o'? Cn ett ae, 

Be, What” ," but rake his Life? © "n 29 gre Tags 
I will not dye it Coq 4. Yogurt one 
Spare him a Guard, n we watit men our ſelves! Cw : 
I've; bath'd my Sirtews | in my Son's hot Blood ; re 
Now (y-4. are firogg egopgh! for any thin | 

Hold told - you are xqo hot, le him/aloge. 

If we CR d barbarouſly Butchet him, | 
ws e;Crime will have ſuch a grim Gaſtly face, 

he baſeſk Perfian Cowards,. will be ſcar'd 


On 


* 


Duvins ing: of Peri, 
Out of their Natures into ſomething Brave, 
Cowards oft by flying, into Valour ly, 
Our Friends will leave us, and our Enemies 
By 49 our Faces. 
Be, True, what ſhallwegdo 2 


Na. Tettiptihim 0 piekd, | 
Be. 1 nm he Goragt goidolt} : 15: © 4 
Na. We will deceive 'him 'by feign'd- Periitence. " 
Be, 1 do not find tiny ealtly [deeeiv'd, '- - 

Na, Lets:make a Triab;z"it hell not: begaind, 
We'll murder him unknown to-auy-one;' © 
Beſides me m_-_ give-our'he” yields, / 
And what we way ovn"Command; - 


Be, 'Tis well adv Ar up our Troops with fpeed ; 
7 "eh [79 Data, 
And then give:out the 'Xingand we are friends. . [&x, 


201 4UO'T $i © 
S C'EMN E A Priſon. 
Enter King vin, Chains of Gold. 


Da. A King ; #'Pe/fian' King, chiin'd by his'Slaves 2 
The Slaves he once fo favorr'd and'& lov'd; 
Oh ! the amazing Villanies <f men, 
And ſtupifying Patience o'the Gods! ' 
The gracious Gods ſeem jos infnite, 


In ſuffering ill, and mari'doing it. 

Man therefore is- moſtifear'd, and-moſt obey'd. 

My Murderers comme; | my-greifs arc near their end. 
21 Wu 1GOH9TePHSL . | 


Na. ow if rite Chaias igh'the Kings Spirit down 
To our deſires, :we ſhalt be —_—_ | [ Hhde. 
Be. What is it ſpirits me-away vorfear?' "qa 


He's in my- Chains, : (yet I am it his/ Power-. 
Na. I find it fo withemez Fve fought ing way + 
Through braveſt men, "why am Licas\d: by-dreams 


Lay . 


64 Darus King of Perſid. 
Let's knee), and ſpeak to-hins W461 af 
Be. Well, do you ſpeak. ''/ | 
I am an ill Diſſembler. 
Na. Royal Sir 
We humbly beg you, lend a gracious Ear 
To your poor Slaves, by your hard Fortune thrown, 
On th'only things we fear; on-infamy, | +! + 
Your Anger, and-a ſeeming horrid Grime; |. |... 
Though what we did, 'was all in Loyalty: 

Be. 'Tis true ; we faw Fate quarrel with you, Sir. 
And ſowecame between part the fray: :;: 
Da. Oh! you'poor Wretches; how I pity you 2... 

Cou'd you have fallen thus miſerably in fight, - + 
"There you had been;the Envy of the Brave. 
Now y'are the ſcorn of all. As to my elf, 
Y ave given. me endleſs reſt. [The greateſt weight 
Hangs on theſe Chains, is your ingratitude. 
Oh/ how have I deſerv'd all this from you? - 
Be. You have deſerv'd no ill, and ſhall have none; 
Ba. Indeed 7do not know the manT've wrong'd ; 
Bring him, Tle give him power totake my Life. 
If I've offended, 'twas againſt my ſelf. | 
In all my Kingdom,..I was the ſole Slave. 
s toil'd the moſt, and moſt obſerv'd the Laws. ad 
The great Prerogative, I moſt defir'd, »:4 
Was to beuncontrouPd in doing Good. al 14C 
If 7 gave fear, it was to Potent Kings. |  ba& 
] was in danger moſt, in Pleaſure leaſt. . i662 ar 
My Luxury lay all in my Fair Queen. -. 0d ni 
My ſole Intemperance was my Loveto her. F. 
My Love and Grief for her, admit no bounds. 
And oh! how have Lov'd and Favour'd you? 
_ I gave you Kingdoms,. and:with greater Joy'\ _ 
Than you receiv'd 'em——oh! methoughts I gain'd, 
What I gave you, and theſe are my Rewards. 4 
You murder me, who wou'd have dy for you. | 
Alas! It is your fault; 7am not dead. ': ii Wd. nt 
Na. Indeed we mean: you Good ; and do-no more: ':i // 
Than what Prieſts in Devotian do to Gods. 1142]: 
Who faſten 'em from: falling,” or- flight. 


ei 6 
t ad. 
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We fear'd your flight to Mercenary: Greeks, 

Or falling into Macedonian Power, 

And, Sir, to ſhew how much we honour you, 

We have-given ſhining Pomp to Miſery, 

Since 'tis become a Waiter oa our King, 

Be. And if you'l pardon us, and favour us, 
We'll make you greater than you ever were. 

Da. I favour Treaſon! 7aſſume your Guilt / 
Ple rather bravely dye, then baſely Reign. 
Indeed my Children are moſt dear to me, 

But for that cauſe, 7 will not taint their Blood, 
And make the, Children ofa King, become 

The Children of a-Traytour to a King, 

Tcan, and will be great without your help. 
Yes, in theſe. Chains, Tle triumph over you ; 

7 will Reign o're you when y'ave murder'd me; 
In my Grave puniſh- you. All Kings and Gods 
Will be the Miniſters of my Revenge, 

And execute what ere my Blood commands. 

Na. We loſe our time come, ſtrike. 

Be. IT will, and home. 


[They wound Darius, who falls. 
Na. So, this is a great work ;* but common Spirits 
Ha' not reception for things great and high. 
Let us not truſt, *em with this ſpeCtacke. 
Ho ! Guard. 


Enter a Guard. 


Guard. My Lord. 

Na. The King has; Kill'd himſelt. 
We fear falſe Tongues will lay his, Blood to us. 
Therefore conceal his Death, till the fight's paſt, 
As you regard your Lives. In the mean while, 
Cover the Body in a Waggon cloſe, _ 
That it may paſs for Baggage; drive it.then 
Into, fome private place, | out! of all Roads, 
And kill the Horſes, leſt they wander thence. 


[Guard carry out Darius. 


Be. Now let us to the Field ; for there's our Doom, 
K 


' 6-87 ” hn. AO 
- , Yarns Xo c A. Lids - 


Our Innocence, or Treaſon is to come. 
It is ſucceſs makes innocence a fin z- 
And there is nothing, but a Sword between. - 

If th! end be glorious, glorious is the way ; : 
They alwaies have the Cauſe, who have the day. 


'SCENE A Field. 


A noiſe of a Battel, After ſhouts. Enter Artabazus, Patron and 
Greeks dragging Beſſus aud Nabarzanes. 


Pa. Oh ! thank you, for this Juſtice, you good Gods, 
Ar. Go to King Alexander ; let him know 
The Gods have given the Traytors to our Swords. 
Let us enjoy Revenge for our King's Blood, 
And then he ſhall command our Swords and Lives. 
Pa. 'Oh! that the King enjoy'd it ! where have you 
 Conceal'd his Body ; you damn'd Regicides ? 


Enter Perſians. \ 


- Per. My Lord, my Lord, the Kingo— 
Ar. What of the King ? F 
Per. He's found ; a Macedonian Officer, f 
'By help of Perfian Guides, fearching a Spring 
Toquench his Thirſt, after the heat of fight ; 
He in the woods ſaw a poor Wagon ſtray, | 
Drawn by faint dying Horſes ſtuck with Datts: 
And looking in it, found a dying man 
Gor'd in his Blood; which prov'd to be our King. 
Ar. Horrour ! he lives / tet us away, away, 
That he may ſee Revenge before he dyes. 
Pa, And we will weigh him out exa& revenge: | 
Here chain, and cut 'emi asthey'did their King, _TEx, 


Darius King of Perſia, 67 


The Scene is drawn, a Waggon appears. The Horſes 
bloody, and full of Darts, ſome falling, others falles. 
Polyſtratus and Perſians ſupport Darius, who is 
Bloody and Faint. 


Pol. Run, run for help, while we will bind his wounds, 
Da. Ha! who art thou ? 

Pol. A Macedonian, Sir. 

Da: My Enemy fo kind? 

Pol. A Gallant Man 

Fights out of Love to Duty and Renown; 

And loves and honours a brave Enemy. 

Da. What is thy name? 

Pol. "Tis Polyſtratus, Sir. 

Da. Brave Man ; more kind to me, than my Friends are. 
Theſe were the Preſents of my once dear Friends, 


Beſſus and Nabarzanes. 


Pol. Helliſh Dogs. 
Da. 'Tis no ſmall comfort in my wretched State, 


My grateful dying thoughts will not be loſt, 

'Tell thy brave King, 1 dye deep in his Debt. 

I never once oblig'd him in the leaſt, 

And he has nobly treated all my Friends. 

My Mother, Brother, Children, my Fair Queen. 
Granted their Lives, and Royal Splendour too, 

They ſcaree cou'd tell they were, unfortunate., 
When my near Kindred, and once Boſome Friends, 


On whom I Life, and Kingdoms have beſtaw'd, 


Have plunder'd me of all. Oh! tell thy King, 
I beg the Gods, for Univerſal Good, 


To make him Monarch © the Univerſe. 


| 


And for the common, Cauſe of all.Crown'd Heads, 
I challenge the Revenge due to my Blood. 


Pol. Sir, it will be reveng'd, your Murderers 


Are in the hands of your moſt Faithful Slaves, 


Da. I'm glad'on't ; for the lake of all Mankind. 


Pity the Sea has bounds, if Sin has none, 


K 2 Better 
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© © + = Better men ſunk in Sea, than Villany. 
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Ss Diriuis King of Perſia. 


"I'm faint, and thirſty ; I but lately faw 
Some drinking at a Spring, not far from hence. 
A little Water wou'd refreſh me much. 
-+Pol. Sir, itwas I, you ſhall have ſome with ſpeed. | 
[Pol. fetches the King water in his Helmet, 
the King drinks. 
Da. How vainly do we pity Poverty !. 
The Gods fit at the Table o'the Poor, 
| And turn their Water to delicious Wine. 
Never had I, in pompous Luxury, 
Such Vleafure, as this draught o'water yields. 
But Fortune does purſue me to the laſt. 
I'm forc'd to beg even Water for my Thirſt, 
And though a King, I'cannot pay for it.. 
But Alexander will ; give me thy hand.. 
Prethee for-me touch Alexander's hand. _ 
The fot remaining Pledge I have to: give, .. 
For all my grateful Love, to that brave Prince. '. 11 + [| Dyes, 
Pol. He's gone / he's gone / and it is well he's ſo; 
Oh! wretched Prince, whoſe Happineſs is Death. 
' Let's bear the Sacred Body to our King ; 
For he will give it Royal Funerals. | 
[ Ex. Poly. and Perſians with the Body. Enter another 
way, Artabazus, Patron, Perſians, Greeks 5; wzth- 
Beſſus, and Nabarzanes, chain'd and wounded. 
Per.. Heres the Spring, the King's not far from hence. _ 
Ar. Oh! no——for ſee the ground all ſtain'd with Blood. 
And no doubt Royal Blood, let-us purſue 
The. dreadful track, *twill bring us to the King; 
Pa. 'Twill bring theſe Villains to Damnatidn. 


, Enter a Perſian. 


2 Per, My.Lord, I met the Macedonians. 
With the King's Body, and the King is dead. 
Ar. Oh! Prince, the beſt, and yet moſt wrong'd of men. 
What Foy and Glory did he not deſerve / 
And yet what Miſery. did he not endure? 
And now deny'd the comfort of Revenge. 


..-Pg, Pertfaps he may} enjoy] it after QT "th 
A al Shade / if yer ved beſt not. _ OY 
To bleſt Abodes, bear this ddrefted yliace; | 
But while we entertain thee with Revenge. 
Drink ſweet Revenge, till thy great ſorrows Sleep. 
Then thou, and all gaod things, fly hence' for ever, 
Here take theſe Monſters, torture'em.to Death. * 
Ha / pleafing, Hazmony / hear you it not? ... [Soft Muſick, 
Ar. Yes, with great Admiration; for methinks 
This is no time. or. place for ſuch delight. 
Pa. ASence of the Kings Murder, .ſeems impreſt_ - 
On Beaſts and Plants, , and. every thing but thoſe 
Who threw at once their King and Nature off 
Lyons come roaring from 'their Caves, then dy'd. 
The Cedars groan'd, then fell. Th'Earth deeply. tore 
Her Bowels, and then wepta bloody Spring. 
Streight all the Plants and Flowers droop'd, and dy'd; 
They muſt be moſt unnatural. Villains then, 
That now find Pleaſure; but none ſuch are near. 


Enter a Perſun. 
Per. My Lord, the Traytoursare in Torments Dead. 


[The Scene is drawn, aud the Carcaſſes of Beſlus and' 
Nabarzanes are ſeen, hung in Chains, and ſtuck with 
Darts, a Guard attending. At another part & the 

. Stage, #8 ſeen the Ghoſt of Darius brightly habited.. 


- Pa, Oh! now ll ſee. the Cauſe, of theſe Divine 
Miraculous Sagnds; I ſee the King, -the King, 
More Lively than he ever was in's Life, 
More Pompous than in all his Royal Pomp. 
Ar. I ſee him—and my Spirit, rais'd with joy, 
Aſcends to-meet him—happy Viſion. 
Vertue triumphing over Villany. 
Pa. The Royal Shadow ſmiles and points to'em——_— 
Ar. This is the difference "tween the good and bad. 
Death ſhews it truly, Life is a falſe lighr, 
Bur the true Diamond, appears by Night. [Ex, 
The 
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$0.1 att come by frew'I bn not dead. 
Part, will al} the wantou Masks diſphaſe; 
7 Jar s half the Pit, and all the Galleries. 
Rather that take into my prong a Fair, 


(Y R- Poor How he tos. nah Blood has ſhed, 


ina may rather x than be abarl'd 
Good Chriſtians Sin, tg. be mell Kept and C oach d, 
Beſides, to kill. my. ſelf for Love, I fear 
Will to you Sparks improbable appear, | 
.” Who in ſide Boxes datly crowd, :and there *» 
. "Plant all your murdering , ſhot: againſt the Fair, 
Four Teer of Beaus, ore one another plac'd, 
And each one bopes 30: kill:a Box at leaſt. 
And yet with ath this —_ defign 
Sink not. one Rt, ont s Pak Cops: 
How you took down with fcorn on a Pit Beau ? 
The Wretch into: his Grave does livi ; £0 1 
The Lord may have ome” Mercy on his GHIW, 
Bus as for bs poor Bady, thats. quite. loft... 
Now our ſide Boxes are -8.Sgauthficld grown, 
Where Town and Country Nags for Sk art ſhown. 
*, - Where any Lady may her humour fit, 
With a tafl Patfy, or f nn te, 
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And yet Ido not hear the Ladies buy; 
[- Nay, Sirs, they towards you hardly caft an Eye: 
a. The Ladies nobly pay the Houſe their due, 
Why ſhou'd they give four Shillings to ſee you ? 
t Not all your Faces are worth half the Sum, 
Get Flags and Trumpets, and try who will come. 
The Images of Virtue, we have ſhewn, | 


We know will pleaſe you Hero's 0 the Town, 

| And Heroines, becauſe they are your own. 

In Gallant faithful Patron, and my dear 

 Lovd Memnon, you brave men of Arms appear. 

The Ladies in Barzana, - ſee. your Face, 

Of their fair minds, but in no. flattering Glaſs. 

AlI love to ſee themſelves ; the foul will ſtare 

| InGlaſſes, though they meet with Goblings there. 
But all the little hopping fluttering Sparks, 

* Tou catch with Glaſſes, as you do the Larks. 

[Place a fair Glaſs direfly in the eye 

Of a young Beau, he never can paſs by. 

Foung Souldiers diſcipline their Graces there, 


| Face to the right, the left, then as you were. 
[She combs firſt o're the right Shoulder, chen 


orc the left, then ſets her Cravat Strings. 
We pray all daily to this Glaſs repair. 
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